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One murder makes a villain, 
Millions a hero. Toung. 

Heaven had blest the land 
With sheltering havens, commerce to command. 
The devil came to seize, in form of tithes* 
Rack-rents, and duty-yarns, on what trade thrives* 
Heaven willed the country peace. The spirit fell, 
Brought jarring creeds, and taun tings to rebel ; 
Then turning, seized the traitor he had made, 
And with the '* halter military'' slayed! 
Awhile permitted by Almighty power. 
'Tis finished now. The devil has had his hour. 

The Groans of Grania Weal. 



Adjoining the cloisters of the ruined abbey, 
was a small cell, which had once served either 
as a prison for refractory monks, or refectory 
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wines : it was, now, a hall of conference for 
the rebel chief, and one of bis most effective 
coadjutors. Its entrance, was from a dark cor- 
ner of one of the cloisters, and concealed from 
casual observation, by a heap of loose rubbish. 
The uncertain light that found its way within 
the humid walls, straggled through brambles 
and long grass, which overshadowed an aper- 
ture in the arched roof, and threw fitful, and 
dancing gleams, from the early day, on the 
open countenance of the young insurgent chief, 
and the compressed lips, and projecting brows, 
of his dark associate. It was the morning 
after Macalbert had left the wilds of Erris 
in the fisherman's boat, and his companion was 
the man of the mountains ; or, as he was com- 
monly called, ^' Murtagh Na Knuck." 

Though the whole soul of Macalbert revolted 
from the deed of the homicide, yet, among his pre- 
sent associates, Murtagh was almost the only one 
on whom he could place any dependence. There 
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was a determination of purpose, a quickness of 
apprehension, and shrewdness of judgment, in 
this man's character, deepened, and concentrated 
by his hatred of those who had done him and 
his country wrong, that he sought in vain, 
among the more volatile and thoughtless 'mass, 
with whom, he was now bound in close fel- 
lowship — men, who could feel their wrongs 
keenly, and daringly resent them : but, unused 
to reflection, and acting from impulse, it was 
difficult to bind them in unity of purpose, to a 
remote act. 

Macalbert had, already, given directions for 
sending out scouts for observation ; and like- 
wise, for an available force to hold itself in 
readiness to act on short notice. A ^' patron," 
which means a festival in honor of the patron 
saint of some holy well, was to be held that 
day in the neighbourhood. This was thought 
a favorable circumstance, as it would admit of 
the assembling of a great number of their friends 

B 3 
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without exciting suspicion — which, though pro- 
hibited by the recent proclamation, would, yet, 
find a sufficient excuse in the propensity of the 
people, to follow their ancient customs in de- 
fiance of arbitrary orders. 

The*' day-light had shewn itself more and 
more, during this short conference, and made 
the chief impatient to be away on his impor- 
tant errand. He anxiously listened for the 
signal, which was to announce the arrival of his 
horse, when his attention was an*ested for a 
while, by what next fell from the lips of his 
companion. 

^^ The chief has learnt, that the great corn 
merchant has been imprisoned for the deed 
done by this right hand ; that deed, which re- 
moved one enemy that would have appeared 
in arms against us ?" said he. 

^^ Do you mean to say, that another has been 
arrested for the crime, which you have com- 
mitted ; and that you have taken no steps to 
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clear him from the imputation," demanded Ma- 
calbert, in an earnest voice. 

" Where no proof can be brought, no 
danger can be feared. He must be 
released, when put his to trial," said Mur- 
tagh. 

" If there were no circumstances to crimi- 
nate him, how came he to be committed ?" de- 
manded the chief. 

^^ He, who sat on judgment on him, hated 
the stranger, because he gave the people a fair 
price for their corn; so that they would no 
longer sell to the man in power, for the 
pittance to which he had before bound 
them." 

** You surely cannot mean, the English gen- 
tleman, Mr. Fordr 

*' That is the name of the stranger," said 
Murtagh. 

^^ And, you allow an innocent gentleman to 
be torn from his family, and thrown into a 
common jail, for a crime, of which you alone 
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are guilty. This is dastardly/' exclaimed Mac- 
albert^ '^ this is conduct, of which I had thought 
you incapable. See how one crime invariably 
leads to another I" 

** The prison doors would have opened to 
receive him,*' said Murtagh, with perfect cool- 
ness ; ^^ if he had not entered them for this 
deed of mine. He suffers no more than he 
otherwise would have done, and I am spared to 
aid you in the great cause." 

'^ WouIjIi that that cause could be freed from 
the stain of blood. That its purity had not 
been contaminated by assassination,'* said Mac- 
albert, with warmth. 

" Chief," said Murtagh, " you are about to 
assemble men by hundreds ; you place in their 
hands the deadly musket, and the pike— you com- 
mand to destroy the red soldier that never did 
you harm — that fights but for duty. You hide 
your men in ambush behind the rock. You 
bid them fire before they are seen — like the fire 
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from heaven, your order slays. Your victims 
see not the coming death. I hide me in the 
sod. ThQ man, who drove my helpless babes, 
and their stricken mother from the mountain 
home of their love. The man, who betrayed 
my father to death, and sat by on his proud 
horse, while, without form or trial, they sus- 
pended him writhing, from the arm of a tree. 
This man, to destroy whom, my vows were re- 
gistered in heaven, comes to my expectations 
and my hopes. Sweet to my heart, was the blow 
which deprived my foe of life. Sweeter it 
would have been could I have hanged him on 
the tree on which my father suffered, amid the 
taunts of the people he has oppressed, and the 
stings of a dastard and awakened con- 
science." 

Macalbert, finding that his companion was, 
for the present, quite incapable of understand- 
ing the nature of his crime, forbore pressing 
the subject. Deeply concerned for the situa- 
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tion in which Mr. Ford was placed ; he ques- 
tioned Murtagh as to the circumstances which 
first directed suspicion to his person ; and^ 
being informed of all he knew on the subject, 
came, likewise^ to the conclusion^ that the evi- 
dence was not sufficient to send a man— not 
otherwise obnoxious — into a court of justice. 
But, when he considered of what class of men 
the grand jury would be composed^ and that^ 
among them, would be found the personal ene- 
mies of the prisoner ; men whose earnest desire 
it was to get rid of him, he did not feel quite so 
easy as to the result. It might be thought un- 
likely, that one or two individuals could influ- 
ence the principal magistrates of the county^ to 
the perversion of j ustice. But such was the demo- 
ralized state of the bench, at the period our 
story embraces, that confederacies were known 
to exist; for the purpose of appropriating public 
funds, granted for works of general utility, to 
individual improvements and private profit. 
For this, they stood by each other as occasion 
required ; and, it is a well-known fact, that life 
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and death has been dispensed from the bench, 
on the requisition of a landed proprietor to the 
presiding judge. 

Knowing all this, Macalbert did not feel so 
certain of Mr. Ford's escape, as Murtagh 
seemed to be : but, putting it quite out of the 
question, he never, for a moment, hesitated be- 
tween right and expediency. 

** Murtagh,'' said he, *' you must not allow 
this gentleman to lie under the imputation of a 
crime, for which you are answerable. You 
must find some expedient to clear his character, 
without compromising your own safety, if pos- 
sible. If not, he must be cleared at all 
cost.*' 

" Chief, you know not Murtagh na Knuck 
if you think he would see another suffer for his 
own proper deed. While the eye of suspicion 
is on the stranger, I come and go unnoted. 
Have we not an armed force ready to re-conquer 
our rights ; and shall we not soon have the keys 
of his prison in our hands ? Should polic 

B 5 
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withhold action; at the last, I can but give 
myself a prisoner in his place. I will not 
deny the crowning act of a life, spent in one 
long struggle against oppression." 

" We will talk of this, when we meet 
at night," said the Chief ; " I now hear 
approaching footsteps. My horse must be ready 
-^farewell." 

The speed with which Macalbert departed 
from the ruin, did not prevent his thoughts 
from reverting to the couTersation he had 
just held with the homicide, and the circum- 
stance of Mr. Ford being committed for the 
crime of Murtagh, was an additional weight 
on his mind. But the more its springs were 
pressed, the more elasticity they seemed to ac- 
quire. 

*^ This must not be," said his thoughts. 
*^ As soon as I have ascertained what dan- 
ger is preparing for us, I must devise 
means to clear the father of Bhoda from this 
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fake accusation. If Burke should have 
already completed his treachery, the safety 
of my confiding coadjutors, as well as the 
ultimate success of the cause, will require 
prompt action. If our first movement be success- 
ful, the government of this part of the coun- 
try will be in our own hands, and Mr. Ford and 
his family placed in security and freedom. 
Should the traitor be secured before he shall 
have had power to act, a short delay might 
concentrate our forces; and some act of op- 
pression from our enemies — which will not be 
long wanting — will give a better colour to 
the first outbreak. Should such delay be ne- 
cessary, I will immediately, and at all risks, 
restore Bhoda to her family. Her testimony 
will be sufficient to release her father, and 
her prudence, and right-heartedness to guard 
our secret. But, ah I for that poor Ehoda I-— 
with a heart so generous, yet so affectionate, 
and — yes, I may say it, so devoted to one, 
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whom .she has invested with all the pure, and 
honorable attributes, which belong to her own 
poetic nature, that shadows forth in her ad- 
vancing mind, a being fitted for the future state 
to progressing humanity. Why cannot I shel- 
ter this sweet flower in my bosom, from the 
bleak and blighting winds of this politically ac- 
cursed country ? But I must not encourage 
thoughts either selfish, or enervating. The 
lives of hundreds, and the happiness of millions 
might now be depending on my firmness, and 
promptitude." 

In conscientiously driving the image of 
Hhoda from his thoughts, they again reverted 
to the conversation he had just held with Mur- 
tagh of the Mountains, and he was led, uncon- 
sciously, to draw a comparison between the 
case of individual manslaughter, that had just 
been under his consideration ; and the more 
general one likely to ensue, before anything de- 
cisive could be done. 
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With all the sophistry of which he was mas* 
ter, he could not, satisfactorily, separate the two 
cases ; they still ran through his thoughts in 
parallel lines. Murtagh na Knuck^ denied the 
influence of those laws^ which he had no voice 
in framing — and which were executed to be- 
nefit the governors and to crush the go^ 
verned. 

Macalbert, the ** Chief," put pikes and mus- 
kets in the hands of all, who were willing to 
use them for the purpose of overthrowing this 
iniquitous government. 

But there was the law of honor, or^ in other 
words, the law of conscience — superior to all 
earthly laws — that had been violated by Mur- 
tagh, when he gave the blow of the lurking 
assassin. 

Would Horace Macalbert, hesitate to aVail 
himself of his knowledge of the mountain 
passes in the expected conflict, to place his men in 
ambush, and thus take the foe unawares ? Mur- 
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tagh's victim was not, when he fell, engaged 
in any act of hostility ; it is true, he had been, 
and> in all probability, would have been again 
engaged in overt acta of the deepest stain of 
deliberate injustice* 

The victims to the " good cause," would be 
in arms to crush it $ but then, they were but 
ignorant men> with no other crime, than that 
of having sold their brute force for an unholy 
purpose. 

Here the argument seemed to him, to incline 
to the side of Murtagh ; and, like the Jewish 
ruler, he said to his conscience — 

^' I'll hear thee on this subject, at a more 
convenient time : but, if ever cause could sanc^ 
tify the means, it is the one, in which I am now 
engaged, to give these misguided, but noble 
natures fair play, by first striking off the galling 
chains, which, for centuries, have been doubling 
and tightening round them; and, are now, eat- 
ing into their very vitals ; for, how can men. 
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when writhing in mental tortures, be taught to 
act, or reason justly !" 

Having come to a somewhat satisfactory 
point in his mental colloquy, Macalbert spurred 
his horse to its former speed ; for he had allowed 
it, unconsciously, to slacken for the few last 
minutes* 

He was under the necessity of making a con- 
siderable circuit, to avoid the garrisoned town 
of Ballyburn, as well as to reach the cabin of 
a peasant, whom it was his intention to dispatch 
to that place for intelligence. 

When he approached the low dwelling, the 
noise of his horse's hoofs brought to the door 
three or four naked children whose squallid 
looks bore testimony to the poisoned atmos* 
phere in which they lived : the pure and 
springy breeze of the morning being quite 
contaminated by the accumulation of filth that 
environed the dwelling with its foetid odoun 
A stupid stare was the only answer he received 
to his enquiries, if their father were within^ 
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He dismounted; and with the bridle on hid 
arm^ stepped withinside the smoky precincts. 
The mother of the family had jast risen from 
her lair, and without cap or gown was piling a 
few sods of turf on the embers she had raked 
together. 

** Is your husband within, my good woman ?" 
enquired the chief, as soon as he bad distin- 
guished her in the gloom. 

** Pat, you kzy spalpeen ! why are you after 
lying there on your back all day, and the 
gentleman here wanting yez," shouted the 
woman. 

From a dingy corner near the fire a matted 
head was protruded and quickly withdrawn, 
while various thumps and bustlings behind a 
few black boards, proclaimed that Pat was 
making a hasty toilet in his dormitory, which 
fact was in another minute confirmed by the 
appearance, first of a red brawny leg, covered 
to the knee, then the head and shoulders with 
the finishing shrug, which encased the latter 
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in a tattered ' blue coat^ and lastly the fellow 
leg to the one that made the first appearance, 
and Pat in his proper person stood before his 
early Tisiter, with a coantenance that bore an 
arch, half accusative smile, and a look that 
seemed to deprecate the mental reproach which 
he knew would not be uttered. 

Pat pulled his fore-lock by way of saluta- 
tion, and bustled about doing nothing. 

** Sorrow mend the woman for rising so 
late this blessed morning! why for is it that 
the crock of praties is not steaming on the 
hearth? and the babbies too, running about 
in this undacent manner and his honor the 
chief himsel' come to pay us a visit." 

Macalbert briefly informed him of the 
service he required, which was, that Pat 
should immediately hasten to Ballyburn and 
find out if there were any unusual stir among 
the military; what persons had arrived at 
head quarters within the last twelve hours; 
and to observe himself what officers left the 
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general's residence, and, if possible, to dis- 
cover for what purpose. 

The intelligence which lit up Pat's coun- 
tenance, informed the chief that his commis- 
sion was fully comprehended, and would 
be well executed. He again urged him to 
dispatch, and having seen him disappear in 
a minute, Macalbert returned to the cabin 
and enquired of the woman if she could let 
him have a few oats for his horse. 

^^ Ye might as well ask a bee for a bottle 
of metheglin," said she. 

** You grow oats, I think, on the little 
land that you cultivate?" said Macalbert in 
an enquiring voice. 

**Is it on the conn-acre; — sure an it all 
goes every grain of it to pay the rent, and 
not enough for it either, now that we get 
but the three testers for the two ston agen, 
and the land so poor as it is." 

^< Why does not your husband dress the land 
with the manure in front of the cabin ? That 
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would ensure good crops for the future and at 
the same time remove a very unwholesome nui- 
sance from your dwelling" said the chief. 

*^ And why for/' exclaimed the woman^ 
^' should Pat be after breaking his heart wid 
carrying the likes of that to the land that 'ill 
be taken from ,us^ as soon as it 'ill fetch a rap 
more nor we give for it," was the unanswer- 
able reply. 

To all the enquiries made by Macalbert in 
tones of the gentlest sympathy, he could get 
no other answers but such as convinced him 

« 

of the state of stolid indifference, or utter 
apathy to which they had been reduced by 
constant wretchedness. 

How were such as these to be roused to 
exertion, even for their own proper comfort ; 
How, to be fitted with an aim of sufficient 
interest to call fotth their dormant faculties? — 
Long and painfully did he muse on the subject 
while waiting the return of Pat, and wit- 
nessing the thriftless inertness of his help- 
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mate^ as she prepared the scanty breakfast for 
her children, who had by this time shoved their 
limbs into a few tattered rags and were scram- 
bling for potatoes round the hoop on the dirty 
floor, which was placed there to prevent their 
. ^,. rolling, allowing a neighbour's pig to gather 

ild^*' the peels which were cast behind them, 
,:\]^^-' <? which came in now and then for a^kid^ that 
made it squeal again. With a 9f^d heoFt^le left 
this pitiable scene of degraded humanity, say- 
ing to himself, ^ am I really in a civilized 
country?' and as he led his horse to graze 
along the banks, he endeavoured to find in 
his mind some remedy for the evil, that might 
admit a gleam of hope as to its ultimate 
success. 

In about two hours Pat returned, and his 
report was so far satisfactory that all seemed 
going on in the usual train at Ballyburn. 

Macalbert's next point of observation was 
a small farm house, at the foot of the mountain 
pass which afforded the only bridle path to the 
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rock-bound fastnesses of Errls, the owner of 
which was known to be favorable to the cause 
in which he was embarked. Here he hoped 
to learn if Burke had passed into the open 
country, and if so to trace out his movements. 
For this purpose ' Brown Bess ' was put to her 
speed, and merely stopping to give her a feed 
of corn at a small Shebeen house, he arrived^ 
by unfrequented ways, at his place of destina- 
tion just as the family had received a notifica- 
tion^ from the Priest^ that it was his intention, 
with some brother pastors, to hold a confession 
at their residence on the following week. 

This intelligence had thrown them into a 
state of the greatest consternation, as the ex- 
pense of entertaining so large a party for 
several days would be almost ruinous. This 
was a plan too frequently adopted by the Ca- 
tholic clergy when any of their flock had by 
defalcation, or in any other manner offended 
them. In the present instance, the farmer, 
in consequence of a failure in his cropsy 
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whioh after having the tythes taken in kind 
left him but little wherewith to pay his half- 
yearly rent, had not been able to come forward 
to the usual amount in his contribution to the 
priest of his parish. The sheep, the poultry, 
the wheat on which he had reckoned te help 
out the deficiency in his rent, were now to be 
consumed by the priests and their followers 
with that lavish and wasteful hospitality, in 
which it would be considered disgraceful to be 
wanting. 

Here was another grievance, and coming 
from another quarter, yet arising equally from 
misgovemment : and illustrating the fact, that 
tyrants will make tyrants through every des- 
cending gradation. 

Here Macalbert learnt, that a little before 
noon Burke had called at the farm for refresh- 
ment. He appeared heated and fatigued, 
and said that he had lamed his horse and been 
obliged to leave him among the hills. He had 
borrowed the farmer's pony, on which he had 
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proceeded towards Westport^ but had returned 
in about two hours, and leaving the pony, 
which had appeared to have been very hard 
ridden, he had again taken the road up the 
mountains. 

This was intelligence to set the chief again 
on the alert He enquired of the farmer if he 
thought his pony sufficiently rested, to carry 
him four or five miles and back again, while 
he left his own horse for a few hour's rest ; and 
being answered in the affirmative, he was soon 
on the back of the stout little animal, and re- 
tracing his way to the spot where the ^ Patron ' 
was to be held. 

Superstition, with that suitableness to the 
gloomy feelings which at once engender and 
nourish it, generally fixes her altar in some 
sequestered spot, where beautiful nature is 
found in her wildest attire : and the similarity 
to be observed between the religious rites of 
the ancient Greeks and modern Irish, would 
seem to indicate that the heathen deity had 
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been propitiated at the same well that was 
now hung round with votive offerings to the 
christian saint. 

At the bottom of a deep ravine, worn by a 
mountain stream^ that had for countless ages 
been corroding with imperceptible action the 
the bosom of the primitive rock over which it 
flowed, the river, after dashing in successive 
falls over the last impediments to its downward 
course, had been turned aside by a mass of 
rock whose top was covered with verdure, and 
taking a circular sweep across the narrow plain, 
that lay between the foot of the mountains and 
the lake in which its waters were lost, 
it nearly enclosed a beautiful amphitheatre of 
the softest turf. This, as Macalbert now 
approached it through its narrow outlet, 
presented, on this particular day, a scene 
very dissimilar to its usual quiet seclusion. 

Tents were pitched along the little plain 
under the shelter of its rocky boundary, a 
jutting tree often serving serving for a post 
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'from which to ^Uflpend fiiie eanvas roofs now 
dotted with the yellow leaves which the gust 
ttad the shower swept las they passed from 
the fadmg foliage of the -in^ild wood that was 
rooted in erery cleft an^ hcdlow «bove 
them* 

Between the fast falling showers, indiTiduals 
would issne from their oanvas-dielter to perform 
acts of devotion or penancCy^by going on their 
bare knees a stated number of times vonnd 
a heap of gathered stones, ^ich each vo- 
tary would augment, 49y piously^cidding one 
to the number. The sacred fent itself wel- 
led out of the bosom of a^rock, just behind 
the jutting mass which 'turned the coune 
of the brawling stream from its foot^ and 
after filling a small basin in a little platform, 
trickled over its brim and down the face of the 
rock, where its course was marked by the ver- 
dure of the trailing plants and adderVtongue, 
which grew out of every moistened fissure, and 

die freshness of the grass and rushes among 
VOL. in. c 
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which it crept in its way to join the larger 
stream. Standing or kneeling on this elevated 
spot, the solitary pilgrim would be seen from 
time to time affixing to the overhanging 
branches, a button cut from his coat, or a 
lock of hair from her head, a shred of cloth, 
a bit of ribbon or printed calico ; the simple 
votive gift vowed to the * Patron ' for the re- 
covery of a patient by the use of the blessed 
waters. 

Had the weather been more propitious, the 
crowd would have been greater ; as it was, the 
noise from the numerous canvas booths* and 

# 

the groups assembled where the rocks and 
foliage afforded a slight shelter from the 
frequent shower, shewed that wet as it was a 
considerable number had assembled to do honor 
to the Saint, and give pleasure to themselves, 
in dancing, racing, throwing the horse-shoe, 
drinking and fighting with as much zeal and 
devotion as was shewn by the more refined 
Greeks in honor of Jupiter at Olympus. 
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The ibund of angry voices, and the rush of 
many men from one of the largest booths, made 
Macalbert guess that a fight was about to com- 
mence, and he had little doubt but that he 
should find among its spectators some one to 
whom he could apply for finding such per- 
sons as he wished to communicate with at 
the present juncture. He was not mistaken. 
On enquiring for Murtaghna Ejiuck from a 
man who was known to him, he was directed 
to the ' gathered heap * that formed the rude 
altar of penance. It was on a low rock a 
little in advance of the one already men- 
tioned and its base was washed by the eddy- 
ing river. A well worn path encircled the 
heap of stones, and tracing it on his bare 
knees was Murtagh the homicide. It is more 
than doubtful that penance for the deed 
of blood was the cause of the humiliation. 

In the proportion that the sensual prevails 

over the spiritual part of human nature will 

be the satisfaction derived from outward acts 

c 3 
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of devotion. The physical man must exer- 
cise his physical powers. There is something 
tangible in a pilgrimage of devotion, and in 
self-inflicted penance, whether it be in pay- 
ment of arrears due to past crime, or to lay 
up a store of immunity for the future. How 
easily the mind could be satisfied by the 
mereact, was to be -seen in the cemduct of a 
woman, who -bald suspended a crucifix agaioist 
a tree that had fixed its gnarled roots in the 
fissures of a rock, and under whose shelter 
she Was now performing her devotions. 
While the beads of her rosary were passing 
through her fingers and the aves and credos 
through her lips, her eyes were wandering 
to see what wad passing about her, and her 
prayers suspended while she asked a girl 
who was idear, where she bought that 'purty 
ribbon on her eap.' 

Macalb^rt waited in silence until Murtagh 
had completed the required number of cir- 
cumambulatibns ; but as soon sts he rose 
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again on bis feet he advanced to^^ards hitn 
to enquire if there were many true friends 
on the ground, and if they were prepared for 
immediate action should it be required. 

Murtagh assured him that he believed 
there was scarcely a man at the * Patron ' 
but what was a ^ true boy :' and that a 
considerable number of pikes and mui^kets 
had been concealed near tha pl^ce« 

Then let each friend be privately informed* 
that he is to hold himself in readiness, and 
on the firing of a musket, to repair to the 
adjoining meadow with, what arms he can 
command, and there to await further orders, 
but on no account to stir, or make any 
demonstration before the signal gun is fired; 
When this has been done, return to me at 
this spot. As evening is fast closing, it 
would be well that our friends should make 
a . feint of leaving the ' Patron.' All who 
have no particular motive for remaining, 
will naturally depart as the evening is so 
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unfavorable: and we shall have none but 
friendly eyes to watch our proceedings." 

As soon as this was said by Macalbert, 
Murtagh was on his way to the crowd 
collected about the combatants. In a few 
minutes an agitation was to be observed in 
the moving mass. A crossing and re-cross- 
ing, and a running in and out of individu- 
als, and a frequent turning to gaze at the 
person of the chief, who had thrown his 
pony's bridle over the limb of a stunted 
tree and was walking slowly about to mark 
the localities of the place. 

He was vexed to see the evident com- 
motion caused by the recent orders, shew- 
ing the total want of circumspection in all 
the confederates ; and instead of the caution 
which he had required, to his great annoy- 
ance he beheld the late dense mass separate 
itself and disperse, running in every direc- 
tion, leaving the two combatants standing 
alone, who now shuffled their limbs into 
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their trolling garaients, shook hands and 
hastened off after their companions. In a 
few minutes the fugitives were seen return- 
ing, some leaping from off the rocks^ others 
issuing from a small coppice, and a few 
scrambling over the craggs that shut in the 
glen of the river^ and each armed with some 
offensive weapon, from the French musket, 
through all the gradations of pike^ scythe, 
reaping-hook, and fish gafts. 

While Macalbert was looking with dis- 
may at this premature exhibition of physi- 
cal force, he was still farther startled by 
the discharge of a musket, and in a mo- 
ment, instead of hastening to the place in- 
dicated when such a signal should be given, 
they all closed round his own person, shouting 
and vociferating — 

•*Now, noble chief, lade on an we'll fol- 
low you to the death/* — 

^^ Shew us the inimy and let us be at 
'em.'*— 
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" Whare will your honor have us march." — 

And the like from a hundred voices at; 
once. Macalbert resolutdy struggled through 
the crowd heedless of the numerous indi^ 
vidual attempts made to stop his progress 
and engage his attention ; and having gained 
the little platform by the holy- well, he 
waved his hand for silence. 

*^ Silence yOu spalpeens." 

^^ Silence you- screeching raparees^" was 
shouted on every nde. 

^^ His honor the chief is going to make 
an oration-^silence — silence," was echoed about 
and enforced by various shoves and whacks, 
and being at last partially obtained, Macal- 
bert addressed the motley group as follows : — 

^^ My good friends, and fellow labourers 
in the cause of freedom. I have a few 
words to say to you ; but before I proceed 
let each man look his neighbour in the face. 
If he possess the open, unquailing eye of 
honesty and truth, it is well. If there 
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be one among you that cannot bear the 
scrutiny, let him be led forth and kept in 
safe custody until we have leisure to ex- 
amine him." 

" Devil a traitor on the ground^ or an 
un-friend to the cause/' was shouted from 
the crowd. 

" It is well," resumed the chief, ** andf 
now let us consider what we are about to do. 
You all know the manner ia which this devoted 
country has been treated since Strongbow and 
his mirmydons, at the invitation of a villain 
and a traitor laid waste our fertile, our beauti- 
ful Island, and with force and fraud established, 
in the heart of our country, that den called the 
Palo, from which like beasts of prey they is- 
sued at will to ravage and destroy. From that 
day to this, whither from Strongboweans, 
Cromwellians or Orangemen, shew me the 
month that has not been marked by acts of 
outrage, cupidity and oppression. Other na- 
tions have been conquered. The inhabitants 

c 5 
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of Britain have themselves been twice sub- 
dued ; but who can now distinguish the victors 
from the vanquished ? — It is reserved for poor 
Ireland alone to see her beautiful valleys, watered 
by noble rivers that ought to bear her rich pro- 
ducts in peace and prosperity into the ocean of 
free commerce, ravaged by factions of deadly 
hatred : and why ? because the deeply injured 
are never to be forgiven by those who inflict 
the injury. Cruelty, injustice, and misgovern- 
ment have made us a bye-word among nations. 
It is time to rouse like men and dare to be our- 
selves. —Free and respected as in the day of 
Ireland's glory, when piety, virtue, and valour 
peopled the land. But my countrymen, before 
we can do anything for our fatherland each of 
us must do something himself. Each roust 
learn to control his own inclinations, and to do 
nothing, to think nothing but what shall tend 
to the furtherance of the great end we have in 
view. And as unity of purpose, as well as 
unity of will, is indispensable, we must all act 
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as one man ; and being convinced of the jus- 
tice of our cause, entering it with all judgment 
and free will, when once enrolled we must 
submit implicitly, in the execution of what we 
have to do, to the will of one in whose truth, 
judgment, and discretion we can put firm 
faith. 

^* Would that I had such a leader to present 
to you I But our cause — holy as it is — has not, 
at the present juncture, called such a spirit 
forth. It cannot be, that all virtue, enter- 
prise, and patriotism, have been buried in the 
bloody tombs of Fitzgerald, Emmett, and 
Tone I Some such spirit must appear, when 
the shout of freedom is first heard in the land. 
Till such a one shall offer, I have but myself to 
present as your leader. A true heart, a firm 
faith, must help out my deficiencies, till a better 
come; then. Heaven knows, with what wil- 
lingness I will fall into the ranks, and fight 
with my fellows, till we have re -conquered our 
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righto. Bat, before you accept of me, or I of 
you, listeiy to the sole condition on which I can,, 
or will serve you. It is expressed in two words, 
implicit obedience. It is for your own sakes I 
require it ; and, but for such time, as a more 
experienced chief shall be wanfting, or isotil we 
can proclaim the glad tidings that *^ Ireland is 
Free ;" And, when that blessed ^y arrived, 
we will all work together for her regeneration. 
Say, my friends, do you accept of me, on those 
conditions for a leader ?" 

^'With hearts and hands, noble Chief, 
now, and for ever, and a day after, 
if you live so long, and we live to 
see it,'' said their spokesman, from the crowd, 
which was seconded and confirmed, by the un« 
animous shout of the five hundred there as- 
sembled. 

Macalbert had commenced his speech in 
English, but, thinking that what he had to say, 
would be better understood and appreciated^ if 
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be spoke in their Dative tongue, gave the sub- 
stance of what has been written in Irish, and 
concluded^ by explaining to them, the reasons 
he had for apprehending that their services 
might soon be required. Requesting that they 
would keep together, and be ready to act on a 
moment's notice ; following implicitly, the 
orders be should leave with Murtagh na Ejiuck. 
They were, then, desired to form themselves in 
the adjacent field — all who were armed with 
pikes in the front rank, the muskets in the rear * 
while the miscellaneous weapons were to form 
a sort of light company, to cover a breach, 

r 

or annoy an outpost, as might be re- 
quired. 

Macalbert reviewed his ragged regiment, 
with but slight hopes of their efficacy in any- 
thing like a disciplined attack. But, as the 
service he required from them, was to harrass 
the rear of any force that might be sent to in- 
vade his rocky fastness ; he thought their zeal 
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and courage, might supply other deficiencies 
in such desultory warfare. 

The greatest difficulty to be overcome, was 
their total want of subordination* In spite of 
all that had been said, and all that had been 
promised, each individual would have his own 
way in takmg his ground and managing his 
weapon : and it was with the greatest exertion 
on his own part, with that of his lieutenant, 
that he could make them form the line in the 
manner he had ordered* Having, with a mixture 
of kindness and authority, endeavoured io im- 
press on their minds, the absolute necessity of 
obedience, he dismissed them in the hope, that 
before their services would be required, the 
effects of the ** potheen," in which they had 
been indulging pretty freely, would be passed 
away, and the men be left in more quiet pos- 
session of their own judgments. 

After having given some instructions to Mur-^ 
tagh, respecting a mode of communication, and 
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how he would be required to act in such and such 
emergencies. Macalbert mounted his pony, and 
left the place amid the shouts and applause, 
of his warm-hearted5 but intractable asso^ 
ciates. 

Arrived at the farm-house, he found Brown 
Bess refreshed and invigorated, by the rest and 
provender she had received. It was by this 
time quite dark. Wet and wearied, Macalbert 
was glad of a few hours rest, and he willingly 
partook of the refreshments offered him by the 
mistress, without many compunctious visitings 
for robbing the priests of their dainties. 

As soon as the newly risen moon afforded 
light sufficient to guide him on his way, he 
again mounted^his horse, and, having arranged 
with the farmer, for a trusty messenger to be 
dispatched by an unfrequented pass, the mo* 
ment there was any appearance of a hostile 
movement toward the mountains^ he took his 
upward way through winding ravines and stony 
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valleys; now threading the course of a brawlmg 
mountain stream, and now breasting a rocky 
ascent, that dipp^ again as suddenly : with no 
other guide in the gloom, but the sound of the 
rushing waters — now swoln by the late rains— 
or the line of dark alders that topped 
the ravine through which they wore their deep- 
ened way across the spreading plain. 

He had n^stered about half of the a^cent, 
when he perceived, with pleasure, the first ^aint 
streak of purple that proclaimed the coming 
dawn, and soon the gold-edged clouds gave 
promise of a brighter day. Th^re is not a 
more beautiful sight in nature, than to see 
the sun rise among mountains, and the 
curling mists of the valleys floating off to do 
him homage. The cheerfulness and warmth of 
the sunshine, with the breezy, bracing air of 
the morning, diffused a hopefulness and joy, 
through the heart of Macalbert, that had, for 
the last few hours, been strangers to it ; so in- 
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timately is our physical and spiritual nature 
blended. 

A fine morning seems the season of hope and 
joy; and deep must be the sorrow in that 
bosom, that will not open to its influence. 
While, on the contrary, the effect of a fine 
evening on the mind, is generally pensive, if 
not sad ; and the waning* beauties of the 
dying day, send the memory back to scenes 
that have been, and friends that are no 
more. 

In his present state of watchfulness, a trifling 
circumstance was sufficient to rouse his atten- 
tion. It was now called tosaa object before him^ 
which seemed, like himself,, to be threading the 
mazes of the mountain way. As they neared 
each) other, the objeot approaching, seemed to 
be a mail on horseback: as it came on, it ap* 
peared to be a countryman on a sturdy pony<, 
carrying his wife behind him ; and Macfdbert 
would have passed them without farther notice. 
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had he not heard his own name uttered in a 
familiar voice. 

He reined in his horse, ei&claiming at the 
same moment — 

" Rhoda ! — is it possible P 

When the first greetings and surprise were 
over, Macalbert dismounted, and, having 
assisted Rhoda from her humble equipage, he 
gave his bridle to her attendant, and, placing 
her arm within his, walked with her a little 
aside, that their discourse might not be over- 
heard by the guide. 

Macalbert readily guessed the reason 
why Rhoda had quitted the retreat in which 
he had left her, and he began by assuring her 
of his entire ingnorance of the situation of her 
father, until informed of it the day before ; 
and, that he had immediately made up his 
mind to the necessity of her instant return to 
her family. 

Rhoda, in her turn, hastened to inform him 
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of her adventure of the last night, and^to entreat 
him to lose no time, before he took measures 
to guard against the treachery which she feared 
had already been practised, as well as to pro- 
tect the person of the unhappy wretch, she 
had left in the hands of those, whom she ima- 
gined would be too ready to forget the pro- 
mise she had extorted from them, should the 
prisoner offer the least new provocation ; and 
concluding by exclaiming— 

'^ I cannot believe, that cause will be blessed, 
however good in itself, that is thus baptised in 
blood.'* 

- Macalbert was silent for a moment, 
and a deep shade passed over his open 
brow. 

^^ Your mind, Bhoda," said he, at length, 
^^ has, within the last fortnight, done the work 
of years: and, why should I regret that, which 
however painful the discipline, has worked oat 
such noble results. You are now, equal to your 
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fate, whatever that fate might ba. My confi- 
dence in your resolutioi^ and your prudence^ is 
perfect. And I bless Heaven^^for having, give^^ 
me such a friend, while called upon to work its 
holy will on earth." 

A glow of exquisite pleasure, lighted up the 
countenance of Rhoda^ as she raised her beam- 
ing eyes to the face of Macalbert, to thank 
him by that look alone, for tiie sweetest incense 
her heart had ever received. 

^^ Your truth, your right-mindedness, dear 
Bthoda, I knew before. They have led you sim- 
ply, and directly to facts, that philosophy has: 

yet to find, I fear ; and which, are but just dawn- 
ing: on my own mind. I doubt if much good 
can ever be done by our destroying each other. 
It is true, that a superior intelligence can, and 
often does, make good to arise out of the evil 
deeds of man. I wish that, at this* moment, I 
had a full assurance of how far physical force 
was justifiable in the most legitimate of causes. 
But now — I must not pause — the lives of many 
are depending on the measures I might take. 
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If life must be sacrificed, I shall not 
hesitate about the party on which it should 
fall." 

^^ Had this light dawned oo your mind> 
Horace, before you had so deeply embarked in 
the cause, I should have had no misgivings as 
to its ultimaite duceess : for tiien the means 
would have been ^as undefiled, as the end you 
have in view. £ut spirit and perseverance, 
must now be your motto. On — on— ^dear 
Horace, to the trinmph that is before you. 
You must -^- you cannot but succeed in 
a icaade so good, and undertaken with such 
purity of intention — carried on as it 
'will be, without one wanton, or unnecessary 
Uow.'^ 

^^ My motives now, Bhoda, will not be so 
pure as you think. There will be jone selfish 
feeling to urge me on. You know not the re- 
ward that your approbation can confer. But 
tSxne is too precious to the well-^being of others, 
to allow of our gratifying our own hearts, 
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by this interchange of feeling. We must each, 
understand the duties that lie respectively be- 
fore us." 

He then proceeded to give Bhoda directions 
for guiding her proceedings towards the release 
of her father: and placed his purse in her 
hands, with directions how to draw for more 
money, should she have occasion for it before 
they met again. He then informed her of his 
own plans, should their strong hold be attacked 
by the government forces. Which was, to 
maintain their position — acting merely on the 
defensive, until all the disposable regular troops in 
the immediate neighbourhood, should have been 
brought against them, and rendered ineffectiye. 
He would then, rush down from his impregna- 
ble .fortress on the open country ; and he had 
no doubt, from the assurances that he had re- 
ceived, but that the signal of a success- 
ful commencement, would be sufficient 
for a simultaneous rising through the 
kingdom. 
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'^ I will not allow myself to imagine 
that you can fail/' said Rhoda, ^^ but 
if—" 

^ A skilful general," replied Macalbert, 
**will be equally prepared for victory or re- 
pulse. In the event of a defeat I could not 
leave those, whose implicit faith in my guid- 
ance had placed their lives in jeopardy, to the 
mercy of their unfeeling and revengeful con- 
querors. A fast sailing schooner is, I trust by 
this time, safely anchored in Clew Bay, and it 
must indeed go hard with us if we cannot make 
good our retreat in such a country. But this 
is a consummation to which we will not look 
forward. W& shall meet again, dearest 
Khoda, ere long, and under happier auspi- 
ces: till then bear with you the esteem, 
the love, the heart-approval of your own 
Horace." 

So saying, he led her back to her humble 
equipage, and few that had seen her mounted 
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behind her rough and ragged guide, could have 

imagined the high aspirings, the exalted hopes, 

and in spite of present circumstances, the 

actual rapture of that heart which beat 

beneath the ample folds of the coarse duffle 
cloak. 
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CHAPTER IL 



** A light broke in upon my brain- 
It was the carol of a bird, 
It ceased, and then it came again,—- 
But then by dull degrees came back 
My senses to thdbr wonted track, 
I saw the dungeon walb and floor 
Close slowly round me as before, 
I saw the glimmer of the sun 
Creeping as it before had done. 
But through the crevice where it came 
That bird was perched— 

Btron. 



In compliance with the directions given her by 
Macalbert, Bhoda stopped at a cabin of enter- 
tainment, for Inn it could could be scarcely 
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called, about a mile and half from the town in 
which her father was confined. Here she 
ordered refreshments for man and steed, and 
haying liberally rewarded her guide, and given 
him directions to return with the pony as soon 
as possible^ she took her solitary way on foot 
towards the county town. 

It was the the opinion of Horace, that she 
had better present herself before a magistrate 
and make her deposition, ere she held 
communication with any part of her family, 
anxious^as she must be to relieve them from 
the distress under which they were suiFering 
on her account, as it would prevent all suspi^ 
cion of collusion between them, 

In pursuance of this advice, she enquired of 
the first person she met for the residence of 
Mr. Green. A house at some distance apart 
from the road was pointed out to her as the 
seat of the magistrate, and she was told that 
she would find the avenue about a quarter of 
a mile farther on, on the left hand side. 
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This she readily found, and while pursmng 
its smooth way for about half a mile, she en- 
deavoured to collect and fortify her mind for 
the important business which lay before her ; 
andy delicate as was the situation inwhicb she 
was placed, it is no wonder that her heart beat 
with an accelerated motion as she approached 
the house* 

The avenue opened into a broad lawn, front-* 
ing a. house of more preteiision than was often 
found at that time in that part of Connaugkt. 
A company of yeomanry were in possession of 
this lawn when Bhoda arrived, going through 
their exercises ; for Mr. Green, the magistrate, 
was a Colonel of yeomanry and, was now in- 
specting his own company, consisting of Ca- 
valry and infantry. Those who could afford to 
keep a horse were mouatedi and those who 
could not were on foot. 

The magistrate stood on the door-steps to 

review his double force. He was a man of 

family as well as fortune, and as far as his in- 

D 3 
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fluence extended, his power was absolute. As 
a younger son, and before he had any certainty 
of the property which he now possessed, he 
had been educated for the Church, and actually 
held two rich benefices, the advowsons of which 
were in his own family. 

Bhoda walked timidly up to the great man, 
quite forgetful in the all absorbing importance 
of her mission, that she was in any other than 
her usual dress, and when she slightly bent, 
and requested the favour of half an hours con- 
versation . with Mr. Green, she was rather 
startled at the reply, accompanied as it was 
with a stare of surprise. 

'' You see, my girl, that I am at present 
engaged, but if your business is of very great 
importance you can go into the servant's hall! 
and sit down— Thomas, shew the young woman 
in. 

E/hoda took her seat near the window, and 
seemed to be occupying herself in looking out 
while she endeavoured to evade the enquiring 
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looks of the domestics. The glow of exalted 
feeling bad gradually subsided siuce she had 
parted from Macalbert in the morning. Such 
excitement* true for the time, when it owes its 
birth to noble conceptions* is nevertheless but a 
glimpse of a future heaven, and cannot obtain 
an abiding place in the heart that is still under 
the influence of earthly ties, as long as those 
ties continue to be of the earth earthly. She 
now felt herself sunk beneath her ordinary 
level ; seated in a mean dress* in a servant's hall 
and subjected to the impertinences of its pro- 
per denizens by an assumption of superiority 
on their part. It was but for a moment that 
such thoughts crossed her mind : it was soon 
absorbed by the business which had brought 
her there. She sate for some time in moment- 
ary expectation of being summoned to the 
presence of the magistrate, when she was star- 
tled by the sound of his voice ordering the 
groom to bring out his horse immediately. 
She rose from her seat, and addressing a 
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man who at that moment entered the room, she 
said : —''I fear Mr. Green has forgotten me ; 
have the goodness to entreat that he will see 
me before he leaves the house.'* 

The man stared at her and then left the 
room. He returned immediately and con- 
ducted her into a breakfast parlour where the 
magistrate was standing with an impatient 
look, his hat, gloves^ and whip, lying on the 
table, 

" Now my good girl, what have you to say 
to me ?'* said he, looking earnestly at her. 

'^ I was an eye witness, sir," said Bhoda in a 
firm voice, ^' to the assassination of the unfor- 
tunate Major CHowley.** — 

The magistrate rang the bell--'^ Thomas," 
said he to the person who answered it, *^ let 
my horse be led back to the stable, and send 
Mr. Murphy here immediately .'' 

^ Take a seat young woman," he continued, 
pointing to one at the bottom of the table 
while he seated himself at the head. Not 
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another word was spoken until the secretary 
entered. He took his 6eat at the table, ar- 
ranged his writing materials; and placed a small 
volume at his right hand. 

" You know the nature of an oath I 
presume ?" 

Bhoda bowed. The book was handed to her 
by the clerk. She stood while the oath was 
administered; and having, put the volume 
to her lips, she again seated herself. 

*' Your name ?" said the justice. 

'' Khoda Ford." 

*' Are you any relation to the person who has 
been committed for the murder ?'' 

^' I am his eldest daughter, sir." 

*^ The same that has been missing since the 
fatal event P'* 

'^ I have not seen any of my family, since 
that unhappy morning." 

^* Did you quit your family in the dress in 
which you now appear?" 
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Bhoda had quite forgotten that she 
was not in her ordinary dress, until re- 
minded of the circumstance by the question of 
Mr. Green. 

^^ This dress/' said she, *' was assumed to 
facilitate my escape, when I first learnt the 
situation of my father." 

^ ^ Have the goodness to state exactly, the events 
as they occurred on the day of the murder ; 
and remember^ Miss Ford, not only that you 
are on your oath, but, that the slightest 
prevarication will materially injure your 
father's cause. His life hangs on your evi- 
dence." 

Bhoda, in a low voice, but without a tremor, 
proceeded to relate the circumstances attending 
her leaving home on the morning in question- 
the exact day of the month she could not re- 
member — her father's quitting the party before 
they reached the pass of Barnygerrick — 
the subsequent murder, and every circum- 
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stance In immediate connexion with the horrid 
event. 

*' Would you know the face of the man, 
that you suppose to have fired the shot ; and 
that you saw strike down his victim with 
the stock of his musket ?" en quired Mr. 
Green. 

" It was covered with crape, at the 
time." 

*' Did you see the face of either of the assail- 
ants r 

*' Those who had not crape over their faces, 
wore a kind of cap made of loose straw, which 
effectually concealed their features." 

** Did you ever, at a subsequent period, see 
the features of either of the men concerned in 
this dark transaction ?" 

^^ I am not accustomed to evasion. I came 
here, solely for the purpose of proving that my 
father had no hand whatever, in the death of 
Mr. O'Howley. If my evidence upon oath, 
is to be believed, the proof has already been 

D 5 
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e corded. I now beg leave, most respectfully 
t o add, that upon all other subjects — upon every- 
thing not immediately connected with the 
dreadful event— I shall be perfectly silent,** 
said Bhoda. 

** Surely, Miss Ford, you do not mean to 
say, that you will not do everything in your 
power, to bring the actual murderer to justice, 
since you say, that murderer was not your 
father ?" 

" I have Qothing in my power to say to that 
end ; and, could I tell you his name, and place of 
abode — of which, I am ignorant— it would avail 
nothing for the purpose of justice." 

"Are you aware, that in withholding what you 
actually do know about these miscreants, you 
are guilty of a crime cognizable by law, be- 
sides the ill-effect it might produce, by invali- 
dating the evidence you give in your father's 
favor?" 

^^ Could I state a falsehood in one instance, 
I should not hesitate to follow it out in another. 
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If I violate the laws by my silence, I must 
abide the penalty/' said Rhoda, in a tone and 
manner, that by their gentleness, served to de- 
precate the harsh construction of obstinacy 
with which, perhaps, her firmness might be de- 
signated. 

The magistrate wrote something on a 
slip of paper, which he gave to his 
secretary, who immediately rose, and left the 
room. 

*^ I am under the painful necessity of de- 
taining you for the present. Miss Ford," said 
he, *' I hope you will think better of your de- 
termination." 

^' I have thought, sir, allow me to say with 
all respect, and I act, and hope that strength 
will be given to me still to act, according to 
the dictates of a yet unsullied conscience," said 
Bboda. 

** We are alone. Miss Ford ; what you might 
now say, will not be said to the magistrate, but 
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to the gentleman. Allow me, as a friend, to 
suggest to you, the unfavorable constructions 
that might be put on your conduct, if you per- 
sist in your determination to keep silence with 
respect to the circumstances connected with 
your detention for so long a period from your 
family. You come disguised to give evidence 
in a case of the gravest atrocity. I have yet, 
no proof, though, allow me to say, I do not 
doubt the fact^ that you are the person that 
you represent yourself to be. I now take it 
for granted, that you are Miss Ford, A stran- 
ger, indeed, in this country, and yet, a young 
lady, whose name, coupled with that of her 
sister, has been heard in all society, that has 
any pretension to elegance or taste. This 
young lady has, by her own confession, been the 
unwilling witness of an atrocious murder. 
She is supposed to have been detained by the 
perpetrators for more than a fortnight. If she re- 
fuses to give any account of their '* where- 
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abouts," — will it not naturally be concluded 
that she was a willing captive? Deeds of this 
kind, having too often a political origin in this 
unhappy country." 

Mr. Green here paused for a reply, looking 
earnestly in the face of Bhoda^ who remained 
silent. 

" You have, perhaps^ been forced by threats, 
to take an oath of silence — but a person of your 
good sense, must know that an oath so extorted, 
can never be binding. And, as to personal 
fears, those you might, surely dismiss, now that 
you can command effectual protection. Be- 
side, as I said before; what you might 
now think proper to impart to Jne, 
shall never be mentioned, but with your ap- 
probation." 

" I thank you, sir," said^Rhoda, " gratefully 
thank you, for the interest you seem to take in 
my fate and fame. You have said nothing, but 
what I have before well considered. I have no 
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fears, either for myself or friends, my father's 
innocenee once established. I am bound by no 
promise, either willing or extorted; but I 
am firm in my purpose of saying no more than 
what is sufficient to clear my dear father's 
fame, and release him from his unjust confine- 
ment." 

Her colour rose as she spoke, but the tone 
of her voice was decided. 

^^ I am sorry for this spirit of martyrdom, 
which you display, young lady—I will leave 
you for the present. A little reflection will, 
perhaps, restore your prudence. It might, 
hasten the process, if I inform you, that 
am not entirely ignorant of all that con- 
cerns the Chief; or quite unacquainted with the 
movements of Mr. Ned Burke." 

So saying, Mr. Green left the room — but not 
without casting a scrutinizing look on Bhoda 
to mark the effect produced by the names he 
had uttered. Sudden as was the surprise, she 
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had, nevertheless, sufficient command over 
herself, to meet his gaze with an unquailing 
eye. 

Here was confirmation that Burke had ac- 
tually completed his treachery; and alarm 
for the consequences, to Macalbert and his 
followers, was the first emotion she felt. It 
was, however, some comfort to know that 
he was, in a manner, prepared ; and that, had 
she the power, she could add little to his in- 
formation. She could not imagine that the 
magistrate had been off his guard when he 
had hinted to her the extent of his know- 
ledge : she therefore concluded that steps 
were already taken, to surprise the Chief and 
his party, or he would not have risked the 
remotest hint that might be conveyed to the 
insurgents. As Mr. Green had not mentioned 
the name of Macalbert, she hoped it was still 
unknown. 

Nor did she think he had any certainty of 
her having been with him. Burke had, pro- 
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bably, alladed to her in his information ; and 
Mr. Green might have supposed she might be 
the person ; and, on this supposition, had en- 
deavored to work on her fears, or her cau- 
tion, for the purpose of tempting a disclosure. 
But she was determined to be doubly on her 
guard. She prayed earnestly for strength 
and resolution, to carry her through her pre- 
sent trials, and found power from the mental 
exercise. 

She had been so absorbed in her own re- 
flections, that she had not noticed the entrance of 
a footman, who had placed a tray before her, 
with a look of wonder as he did so— surprised, 
no doubt, at the attention paid to one, seemingly 
of so little pretension. 

Bringing her mind down to her actual 
state, and determined to observe narrowly, 
everything that was going on around her ; 
and, for the present, to look no farther ; she, 
at length, noticed the refreshments on the 
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table ; and, knowing that she should require 
all her bodily strength to keep up with her 
mental exertions, she forced herself to eat a 
sandwich, and drink a glass of wine and 
water. 

She sat for the best part of an hour, listen- 
ing with great intensity to everj sound. At 
length, she heard the wheels of a carriage, 
which stopped in front of the house. In 
another minute, the door of the room opened, 
and Mr. Green again made his appear- 
ance. 

" You have, now, I trust. Miss Ford,^' 
said he, ^' weighed in your mind, the little 
chance you have of keeping concealed the 
circumstances connected with your detention, 
against the grace of a free disclosure, which 
would, at once, I have do doubt, clear your 
fair fame from the slightest shade, while it 
would strengthen the evidence which you 
give in Mr. Ford's favor. Evidence, which 
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I am sorry to say, unless corroborated by 
other facts, will have very little weight 
against that on which he is committed while 
you maintain a silence which, in its lightest 
count, is considered in law, a contempt of 
Court" 

^' I have nothing more to say, sir, 
than what I have said," replied Bhoda, 
quietly. 

*' I am sorry for it — but you will, perhaps, 
be more open to one, who has greater plaims on 
your confidence." 

In saying this, Mr. Green advanced towards 
the bell, and rang it twice. 

The door was opened by a footman, and a lady 
entered. 

" Marcia I my own Marcia 1" exclaimed Rho- 
da, as she rushed forward, and clasped her sis- 
ter in her arms. 

They sank, with their arms about 
each other, on a couch that was near 
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the door. Their mutual sobs, were their 
only utterance. 

The magistrate withdrew. 

It was some time, before either could find 
▼oice to speak. Rhoda's first words were, an 
enquiry for her father. 

" He is ill — very ill, dear Rhoda, But you 
are come to open his prison doors ! And, what 
will be most efficacious, to bring him his lost 
daughter. 'Twas the uncertainty of your fate, 
that crushed us to the earth. But now, all will 
be well again. Let us make haste with the 
joyful assurance." 

" Stop, dear Marda ; I question much, 
if I shall be allowed to proceed with you, 
so readily. Certainly, I cannot go without 
permission." 

Rhoda, as she said this, rang the bell, 
and requested that she might be again, 
allowed a few minutes' conversation with Mr. 
Green. 
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That gentleman immediately made his ap- 
pearance, and Rhoda asked him, if she might 
be allowed to accompany her sister to see 
their father, who, she understood was very 
ill, on her personal promise to be ready to 
attend any summons, there or elsewhere, to 
repeat her evidence respecting the deed for 
which her father was in confinement. 

Mr. Green hesitated. At length, he 
said — 

*' It will be on my own responsibility, if I 
comply with your request. But, I think I 
can trust you, and the more readily, as I have 
every hope, that the influence of your own 
family will be used to induce you to make 
a free disclosure of all that has occurred 
since you left them. Surely, in such cir- 
cumstances, a good daughter will refuse no- 
thing, that can tend to lighten her parents' 
afflictions. I will write an order for your 
admission to your father. My carriage shall 
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take you to the gaol. You might, afterwards, 
remain with your sister : but you must excuse the 
attendance of one of my servants on your move- 
ments for the present. To-morrow, I shall have 
the pleasure of seeing you again.*' 

Bhoda gracefully, because naturally, thanked 
Mr. Green for his conduct; which, considering 
all the circumstances of the case, had been gen- 
tlemanly — not to say kind. 

The magistrate had sent his chariot for Mar- 
cia, that she might identify her sister ; and that 
he might judge by the surprise of their first 
meeting, that there had been no collusion. The 
proof had been so far satisfactory; and he 
now, with great politeness, handed them 
into the carriage which was still at the 
door. 

Bhoda looked at her sister, while she 
held her hand fast clasped in her own. 

^^ You are sadly altered, dearest Marcia," 
said she, ^* and in such a short time — what 



9^ 



THE FOBD FAMlLt. 



you must have suffered to make you so thin 
aod pale ! ' 

^^ And you, dear Bhoda, but for the disguise 
you are in, I should say you were looking bettery 
than when you left us. That is strange, con- 
sidering what you too, must hare gone through. 
But I will not ask for one word of your story, 
till we are all once more united. You will be 
shocked to see our poor father : his mind, weak- 
ened by his previous misfortunes, was not 
strong enough to support him under the blow. 
Yet I believe, his own situation was nothing to 
him, in comparison to the agony that the un- 
certainty of your fate caused us alL" 

*' Did not you receive from me, a few lines 
written with a pencil?** 

" Not the slightest intelligence have we had 
of you, since that fatal morning until now," re- 
plied Marcia. *' But, stop— could it be possi- 
ble ; I remember about ten days since, as I was 
leaving my father in the evening, a shocking 
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dirty, lame beggar, thrust a filthy bit of paper 
into my hand, which I immediately dropped 
into the kennel, for fear of something infectious. 
Could it be possible, that I threw suoh a com- 
fort from^me V* 

^' Nothing more likely, dear Marcia, than 
that that was my unfortunate epistle. It would 
have prepared my dear parents for the meeting. 
Now, you must do it in the best manner you can. 
Is my poor mother with my father at pre- 
sent ?" 

^' She scarcely ever leaves him ; and it is 
with great difficulty, that I can prevail on her 
to allow me to sit by him every second night 
that she may have some rest," replied 
Marcia. 

As they approached the town they met a 
detachment of the militia, quartered in it, 
marching out. It was followed by a company 
of yeomanry, horse and foot, an.d a great con- 
course of people, whose looks and manners be- 
tokened a greater degree of excitement than 
usually attends a military parade. 
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*' Where can these men be marching ?'^ ex- 
claimed Ehoda, thrown a little off her guard, 
by the sudden apparition. 

" Don't be afraid. They are not come to 
carry you oflf, again," said Marcia, with some- 
what of her usual manner. *^ Now, I recollect, 
I heard something about an expected outbreak 
of your old friends, the Thrashers : these troops 
are, no doubt, going to quell them ^^ in their 
pride of place.^' Good luck to them, 
say ir 

Here was matter for soul stirring reflections ; 
rendered more painful, by the absolute necessity 
of concealing every anxiety within the precints 
of her bosom. But Bhoda was equal to the 
effort. In a few minutes, she would be in the 
presence of her suffering parents. They, 
and they [alone, must now occupy her 
thoughts. 

The gay chariot stopped before the 'gates 
of the gloomy prison. It had been built long 
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before that Christian feeling had began to be 
realized of separating the crime in some measure 
from the criminal: consequently every sen- 
timent that could mark detestation for the 
one^ was consulted without any attention to the 
claims of the other. Claims founded on a com- 
mon nature moulded by circumstances over 
which the individual has no control. 

A dark wall, pierced by a few loop holes 
that were crossed by iron bars, and a small 
door of massive oak, studded with heavy iron 
nails, was all that presented itself, as the young 
ladies stepped out of the carriage. 

Marcia rang a bell, the iron clank of which 
struck a chill to the heart of her sister. — A 
key was applied to the lock within, the heavy 
door grated on its hinges: it opened, and 
closed again the moment they had crossed its 
dark threshold, and the key was again turned 
and withdrawn from the lock, giving them the 
assurance that they were now, indeed, in the 
gaol. 

VOL. in. E 
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In this dark entrance was Bhoda left for 
awhile, that her sister might prepare their 
parents for the unhoped for blessing of her 
return. 

It about ten minutes Marcia returned, at- 
tended by the turnkey, who withdrew his in* 
strument of office every time he locked the 
intermediate doors as they passed through them : 
all this was new to Bhoda, and she now for the 
first time seemed actually to realize the pri- 
soned state of her poor father. 

Marcia whispered her sister as they passed 
on, to be prepared to witness a great alteration. 
After crossing a small open court, they entered 
a building that had something the appearance 
of a dwelling house, except that the small 
windows were strongly barricaded with iron. 
At the end of a long, gloomy passage, a low 
door was opened by the turnkey who stepped 
withinside as the sisters passed, and then with- 
drew, locking them in. 

The room was low and dark. Fronting the 
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door, stood a rickety canip bedstead with dingy, 
dirty-looking calico hangings ; on this, as oh a 
couch, the poor prisoner was lying dressed. 
His wife was sittifi'g at tfie foot of the bed. 
He raised himsielf on h& elbow as they 
entered. 

" Where is my Rhoda!" exclaimed he in a 
shrill, impatient voice, not haying recognized 
her the first moment in her strange dress. She 
rushed forward with extended arms ; he stared 
at her for a mon^Wt-^maSle an effort to 
clasp her neck and fell back, fainting, on 
his bed. 

^* Oh, my mother 1 oh, Marcia, he is dead !" 
exclaiihed Ehoda, the big tears rolling down 
her cheeks. 

** Oh, my child ! what a welcome is this I" — 
cried Mrs. Ford, as she snatched a hasty kiss 
from her daughter, in hastening to the assist- 
ance of her husband, to whom Marcia was ap- 
plying a smelling bottle. 

*' Do not alarm yourself, dear Bhoda," said 
E 3 
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she, " he is not dead^ he is only fainting. 
Draw back and endeavour to give him 
air," 

Bhoda mounted on a chair, and with great 
effort forced up the heavy little sash, which she 
was obliged to hold in her hand to prevent its 
falling again, until her mother gave her a book 
to prop it. At this moment a struggling sun* 
beam darted through a mass of dark clouds and 
threw its ray on the pale countenance of the 
prisoner. How was Bhoda shocked to see the 
havock two or three weeks of misery and un- 
certainty had produced. His late round and 
ruddy cheeks were now colorless and hollow, 
his small but lively eyes deep sunk in his head ; 
his nether lip fallen; his grizzled hair with- 
out its accustomed powder, clinging in damp 
disorder to his pale forehead. 

*' And has my loss produced this woeful 
change, my mother," cried the weeping girl. 
" But shall we not restore him again to liberty 



THE FORD FAMILY. 77 

and health ! oh, yes — yes — ^before another day 
be passed he must, he shall be free !" 

*' Gently dear, — he is reviving — step be- 
hind the curtain for a moment." 

Bhoda did so, and unpinning the blue ribbon 
that secured Moya's cap to her head, she took 
it off, and hastily arranged her hair something 
after the manner in which she had been accus- 
tomed to wear it, she stood intently listening 
to the first murmuring sounds her father 
uttered. 

" Mary — Marcia — my dear, I believe — I 
think I must have been dreaming." — And his 
eyes wandered about as if in search of some> 
thing. 

*^ Yes it must have been a dream." said he 
with his face to the wall. 

*' What did you dream, dear father?" said 
Marcia, taking his cold hand in hers. 

" What does it signify 1" said he, with some 
degree of petulance. 
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^' Nay, dear papa, — perhaps it was not a 
dream after all." 

** Not a dream I — not a dream do you say ?" 
raising himself on his elbow, and turning his 
head half round, ^* not a dream that I heard a 
linnet sing again, and turning round saw a 
country girl at the open door — and then the 
sun shone, and the country girl changed in its 

bright light to my mur to my lost one." 

9nd he again sunk back, oyercome by the ve- 
hemence of his own utterance. 

The mother and daughter looked at each 
other in sorrowing surprise, while it was with 
the greatest difficulty that Bhoda could prevent 
her sobs from being audible. 

** My dear William, compose yourself," said 
Mrs. Ford, ^^ should Heaven grant us such a 
blessing, you would not be in a state to receive 
it as you ought if you give way to such emo- 
tions. Let us all pray for support under bless- 
ings as well as chastenings." 

They all knelt down, and Mrs. Ford with 
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the fiiodple eloquence which nature^ under the 
excitement of powerfully awakened feelings, 
will often pour forth from the heart of the 
unpretending; offered such a prayer to the 
throne of grace, as brought down its balm to 
their wounded bosoms, and prepared the stricken 
parent to bear with tranquillity the glad 
tidings, that his daughter was indeed restored 
to them again. That her appearance was the 
harbinger of his release from the imputation 
and the penalty of a crime, the most detestable 
to one of a nature so gentle as was Mr. 
Ford's. 

Restored at length to a full consciousness 
of his happiness, the poor invalid lay with 
the hand of his recovered daughter clasped 
in his, and his sunken eyes fixed on her face 
with a dove-like softness, till, tired with gaz- 
ing, his mind soothed to certainty, they at 
length closed in a gentle sleep. 

Bhoda could not be previdled on to quit the 
bed-side of her father^ or disengage her hand 
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form his relaxed grasp, until the physician 
who had been attending Mr. Ford, was ad- 
mitted to see his patient. 

On being informed of all that had occur- 
red, this gentleman was of opinion that it 
would be better for all parties, as Bhoda's 
permission did not extend beyond the usual 
hour for admitting strangers, that the young 
ladies should immediately withdraw to their 
lodgings, there being every probability that 
Mr. Ford would now have a long sleep, and 
it was desirable that on awaking, his mind 
should be kept as free from all emotion as 
possible. Yielding to this opinion, seconded 
by her mother's wishes, she took an affeo~ 
tionate leave of that parent, and prepared, 
with Marcia, to quit the gloomy prison with 
a full hope, that this would be the last night 
her father would pass within its horrid 
walls. 

Before they quitted the apartment, Mar- 
cia stirred the fire as gently as she could, 
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with a poker chained to the r usty grate, put 
more turf on the embers, filled a small ket- 
tle from a pitcher of water that stood in the 
corner, and set the tea-things in readiness for 
her mother's use. They then knocked softly 
for the turnkey, the door was unlocked, and 
in a few minutes they were again breathing 
the free air, under the glorious arch of the 
deep, blue sky. 

As they traversed one dirty street after 
another, they were surprised, and rather 
alarmed by observing at every turning, a man 
tKat was evidently dogging their steps. They 
hastened on as fast as they could, and when 
at length they stopped at the door of their 

f 

lodgings, their pursuer came up with them 
and stopped too. 

The shades of evening had been for some 
time falling, but there was stiil light enough 
for Rhoda to recognize the man who, seated 
on the barouche box, had accompanied them 
from Mr. Green's to the prison, and she had 

E 5 
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no doubt that his office, as the magistrate 
had somewhat hinted at, was to watch her 
movements for the present, and, however 
unpleasant the knowledge of such a surveiU 
lance, it removed all present fears, as Bhoda 
whispered her discovery to Marcia, while 
they were waiting to have the door opened. 

Marcia desired the servant, as she pas- 
sed in, to shew the man into the kitchen, 
and to request Mrs. Minchin to come and 
epeak to her. 

Mrs. Minchin soon made her appearance 
in the little parlour, occupied by Mrs. Ford 
and her daughter during those short inter- 
vals which they spent outside the prisoa 
walls. She was the mistress of the house, 
and Marcia informed her, in brief, that her 
lost sister was restored. That the man in 
the kitchen was in attendance on her for 
the present, concluding by requesting that 
he might be treated with civility as long 
as he remained, and provided with a bed;^ 
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for all of which, she promised, that Mrs. 
Minchin should he well satisfied. 

''But how she is to be satisfied^ rapa- 
cious ds she is, I own is past my compre- 
hension in the present state of our finances/' 
said Marcia, as the landlady curtesied herself 
out of the room. 

**If it be money you want, dear Maroia," 
said Ehoda, placing the purse given her by 
Macalbert in the hand of her sister, '^ see here 
is abundance for present use, and if we should 
want more, I know how to get it.'' 

^' I could not haye supposed Bhoda," said 
Maroia, with surprise in her looSs, '^ that you 
had found the land of your captivity an el dor* 
ado. — ^I'ut your purse in your pocket again. 
We will draw on it when there is necessity, 

if " and she paused: but seeing Bhoda 

look confused she continued with a smile. 
*' We will have no ifs, dear, you shall tell me 
all your story to-morrow morning at breakfast, 
for we cannot se my father before ten o'clock. 
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and then all the mysteries will be cleared^ and 
we shall have nothing to do but to be happy 
again." 

Bhoda, from her youth up, had been scrupu- 
lously delicate in all money matters. From th^ 
often straitened circumstances of the family, 
and seeing how much discomfort was caused 
when its use could not be commanded^ she had, 
perhaps, set an undue value on it, which, 
with her nice sense of honor, had made her 
cautiously avoid incurring the slightest pecu- 
niary obligation. The exciting events in which 
she had so lately taken a part : the expansive 
and enlightened views that had rec^itly been 
opened to her generous mind by her conver- 
sations with Macalbert, had cast the glittering 
dross into utter insignificance, which was now 
merely valued by her as a convenient medium, 
in the intercourses of life, to ]^save time and 
trouble. 

With this view she had not scrupled to 
avail herself of itf ]use [from the purse of 
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Macalbert, feeliDg how infinitely higher than 
all such considerations, were the interests that 
now existed between them. She was however 
painfully reminded of the indiscretion she had 
committed in displaying the means she possessed 
to her sister, who could not possibly understand 
her feelings, or the circumstances connected 
with her being mistress of a larger sum of 
money, than had ever been in her possession 
before. 

She had full time to make these reflections 
while Marcia busied herself about seeing the 
best refreshments, that could be procured, set 
before her sister. When they had finished 
their frugal supper, Marcia, with laudable self- 
command told Khoda, that not a word of the 
past should be spoken ; for that if they once 
began, there would be no chance of rest for 
either that night : and she saw by the heaviness 
of Rhoda's eyes, how much she stood in need 
of sleep : which was true enough, for now 
that all immediate cause of excitement was 
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over^ the call of nature would be no longer 
unanswered. The last two days and nights 
had worked their fill. 

After a night of unbroken sleep, Bhoda rose 
refreshed and invigorated. Her small ward- 
robe had been brought by her sister, along with 
her own, from Ballyburn, and was, of course, 
now available to reinstate her in her ordinary 
appeiirance. She felt impatient for the time 
to arrive when they could inform themselves 
how their father had passed the night, but 
there were yet two hours before they could 
obtain admittance to the jail. They had* 
just commenced their breakfast, and Marcia 
was about to take advantage of the first favor- 
able moment to question Rhoda on the 
events connected with her detention, when 
she was interrupted by the opening of the 
door. 

" Captain Percy," was announced. 

Marcia's colour rose as he entered, '^ Here is 
a surprise for you," said she pointing to her 
sister. 
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It was indeed a suprisel And the warmth of 
his congratulations convinced them that it was 
an agreeable one. 

Questions and rejoinders fell thick and fast. 
Bhoda was cautious to ward off all enquiries 
that went farther than her deposition before 
the magistrate: and Captain Percy assured 
them of his conviction that Mr. Ford must soon 
be released. 

^^ Bhoda was just going to tell me all that 
has befallen her since we parted/' said Marcia, 
*' I would not hear a word last nighty for I 
was sure if we once began to talk, we should 
neither of us have closed our eyes. Admire 
my forbearance, Captain Percy." 

*^ I do indeed admire your forbearance, 
when the recital must be so deeply interesting 
to your love as well as your curiosity.*" said 
Captain Percy, " I hope. Miss Ford, since I 
came in so opportunely, you will allow me, as 
a friend that has largely partaken of the sor- 
row caused by your uncertain fate, to partici- 
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pate in the Interest which your account must 
create." 

*' I believe I have told you all, or nearly all, 
that I have to relate/^ replied Rhoda. 

*' My dear Rhoda," exclaimed Marcia, " you 
forget you have not mentioned a word of what 
happened to you, after the horrid deed was 
committed I" 

" To put a stop at once to all enquiries, will 
you forgive me, dearest Marcia, for the seem- 
ingly unsisterly avowal, if I now inform you 
that on all subsequent events, I must maintain 
for the present an unbroken silence," said 
Rhoda. 

'' You cannot surely be in earnest ?" ex- 
claimed Marcia. 

*' If my own life depended on it, I neither 
can, or will reveal for awhile, the time of which 
is indefinite, aught that has subsequently oc- 
curred. My friends will respect my motives 
when they shall be made fully aware of them. 
Tijl then, I trust that all those who love me 
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will refrain from questioning me on the sub- 
ject." said Khoda, in a decided, yet gentle, 
tone. 

" They have administered to you an unlaw- 
ful oath ?" said Marcia. 

^' Nothing of the kind has been done^ I as- 
sure you,'' said Khoda. 

" Pardon me, Miss Ford," said Captain 
Percy, ** 1 will only ask you if you maintained 
this silence yesterday before Mr. Green?" 

"I did," said Khoda, ** and he threatened me 
with evil consequences to my dear father from 
my pertinacity. But my reason tells me that 
it cannot affect him^ and I am ready to abide 
by any consequences it might bring on myself. 
It was so very evident that Mr. Green wished 
to obtain some information which he thought, 
mistaken or not, it was in my power to give 
him, that I imagine he used that threat to in- 
timidate me. Do you imagine. Captain Percy, 
I ask you as the kind friend, and the man of 
honor m hich I know you to be, do you think it 
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possible that my withholding facts[that have 
nothing to do with the crime of which my 
father is unjustly charged, can weaken my 
evidence as an eye witness of that crime ?** 

** It certainly ought not to have that eflfect 
I am not sufficiently acquainted with the law 
to know how that would decide in such a case, 
were it impartially administered. A blessing I 
fear that is not to be reasonably expected in 
the present state of this unhappy country. 
If bodily torture be abolished, surely mental 
racks should not be allowed ? Mr. Green 
has the character of being a gentleman, though 
a little too fond of power. I will see him 
myself, and hear what he has to say on this sub- 
ject*" said Captain Percy, and he immediately 
rose to put his kind intentions into execution, 
for which he was warmly thanked by 
Khoda. 

^^ What a kind, good-hearted young man he 
is," said she, when he had left the room. ^' I 
think I could speak to him, with the same free- 
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dom as to a brother. What a blessing it would 
be to us, Marcia, to have such a brother. 
But, how came he to find you out 
here ?" 

^^ He has been more than a brother to me, 
Khoda ; and, all that the most affectionate of 
sons could be to my poor father and mother in 
our misfortunes," said Marcia, with a height- 
ened colour. "He spared neither pains nor 
expense, to obtain some clue to your probable 
fate; and, when all his efforts had proved un- 
availing — he mingled his tears— -aye, real tear?, 
Khoda, with ours, for the severest of all our 
trials." 

^^ Heaven, and his own conscience, will bless 
him, for it," said Rhoda. 

" You need have no reserve with him, 
Khoda, and I am sure, you will not, when you 
know all that he has done for us. But now, 
that we are quite alone, tell me where you have 
been concealed for nearly three weeks — and how 
you were enabled to make your escape at last ?" 
demanded Marcia. 
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" I have told you, my dear sister, that I nei- 
ther can, nor will speak on that subject for the 
present. ** 

^^ Is it possible, that you intend to be thus 
reserved with me, Rhoda! With your own 
sister, that has been so miserable about you ?" 
exclaimed Marcia, in amazement. 

" It is but too true, my dearest Marcia ; but 
believe me, it is not from any want of sisterly 
confidence — " 

" Then, something very shocking must have 
happened to you, Rhoda— but then, you would 
not look so serene, as you do. You look 
even happier than you did when you 
left us," said Marcia, gazing earnestly at her 
sistel*. 

*' I have suffered much, Marcia, though no- 
thing more shocking has happened to 
me, than that, of which you are aware. 
Do not quarrel with my looks, if the hope 
of seeing my poor father once more restored to 
liberty and peace, have given to my features a 
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temporary serenity, in which, they have been 
long wanting/' and she sighed sadly, as the 
thought crossed her mind, that her sympathies 
might be largely drawn on ere long, in. another 
direction. 

" Then, you persist in keeping secret, even 
from your only sister, where, and with whom, 
you have been, for the last three weeks. Will 
this tell to your credit, Rhoda?" 

Rhoda was silent. 
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CHAPTER I. 



The good desired, pictured in expectation 

Like amaranth blossoms, pure with heavenly dew, 

When granted, oft comes soiled with stains of earth, 

Shewing from whence it sprung. The purple flower 

Exhales a sickly odour. Much we marvel 

Why 'twas so coveted. And, but for shame, 

Would cast it from us, saying it was naught. 

De Hamme. 



Mb. Green, united, in his own person, the seem- 
ingly discordant offices of magistrate, colonel 
of yeomanry, and clergyman : an anomaly of 
no unfrequent occurrence at that time in Ire- 
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land. Love of power^ aided by family influ- 
ence, and considerable property, bad placed 

him in a position, resembling a German prince 

in his own small sovereignty, more than a 

subject, and a participator of the equal rights 

of man. 

Had he been a clergyman only^ entirely de- 
pendant on his profession for his influence, his 
love of power had led him to lord it over the 
consciences of men ; and thus to have controlled 
their actions through their spiritual, as he now 
did through their temporal fears. 

Though his influence was unlawful, it can- 
not be said, that it was always used unjustly. 
He was in the common acceptation of the term 
a gentleman ; and, as such, he would not defile 
his hands with the dirty work which he allowed 
to pass unnoticed among his brothers of the 
bench ; while he expected in return, to employ 
a public grant, in building a church, carrying 
a road, or damming a river, just where, when, 
and how he pleased. 
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In the case of Mr. Ford's committal^ he had 
seen that the accused had not had justice done 
to him in making out his defence. He had 
never, for a moment, thought him guilty ; but 
it was not his business to interfere, and the 
grand jury would prevent its being brought 
before the court. Now, that the evidence of 
Rhoda, had put the innocence of her father 
beyond a doubt, he had thought proper to 
take steps for the release of Mr. Ford, before 
Captain Percy was announced.* 

Captain Percy was well-known to Mr. 
Green; and, after the customary salutations, 
he entered at once, on the cause of his visit. 
Mr. Green informed him, without reserve, 
that it was intention to procure the release of 
Mr. Ford, as soon as possible: he being a 
stranger, and one that had not interfered in any 
way, that he could learn, in the political agita- 
tions which were, he believed, entirely confined 
to the lower classes. 

'' And yet," he continued, '' something has 

* Martial law at this time, superseded the ciyil. 
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occurred within these two days, that seems to 
shew, that the rebels have, at least, one man 
among them of somewhat higher pretensions : 
and I strongly suspect, that Miss Ford could 
tell us something more of the matter, if she 
chose/' 

'' Might I be allowed to ask, what reason 
you have for this suspicion?" demanded Cap- 
tain Percy. 

" A fellow of the name of Burke, who has a 
lease of some land in Erris, which he sub-lets 
by the con-acre, and who was, some time since, 
in my troop — from which, he was dismissed for 
disorderly conduct, was with me the day before 
yesterday, to lay information respecting unlaw- 
ful meetings, held for the purpose of disciplin- 
ing a force to act in concert, within the rocky 
boundaries of that wild district. He says, that 
they are under the command of a young man 
of gentlemanly appearance, who seems to have 
a control over means, which money only can 

VOL. IIL F 
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procure: and who is known by the appeUation 
of the '' Chief.'' 

^^ Can yoQ place confidence in this Burke'^ 
depositions ?" 

^' Not mnch^ unless corroborated by other 
circumstances. Acting on this information, I 
communicated with Captain King, who com- 
mands the detachment of militia quartered 
here ; and yesterday, he marched at the head 
of ^his own company, and one of yeomanry, 
towards the pass ; and I expect, that by to- 
morrow night, he will bring us a good ac- 
count of the destruction of this nest of trai- 
tors. As to Burke's statement of their being 
commanded by anything in the remote like- 
ness of a gentleman, I should not have put 
much confidence in the fact, had he not said 
something about a lady, who was either the 
wife, the mistress, or the prisoner of the 
chief, and to give some colour to this statement, 
yesterday nooii comes this pretty Miss Ford, 
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B^dently escaped from this ien of re- 
bels^ for tl^ purpose of redeening her 
father from his supposed danger. As far as 
the actual assassination^ her evidextoe is dear 
and conclusive T^iere ou^ be ^o doubts but 
that the person of tb^ ^sgsX ^aeaasin i^ known 
to her ; yet^ beyoad ^be fact, neither per- 
suasion nor thr^t» can prevdU on her to say 
a word. Put that and that tog^th^i* — as my 
countrymen would aay— >4jmd tell me what you 
think of itr 

'^ A light does, cQri;iunly» break in v^n 
my naind,'' sai^ Percy. *'3u.t, j/^ I will 
not risk the mention of a name that might 
still, for anything I know to the contrary, 
be as stainless in its ioy^ty as my own. A 
few hours will prov^ the truth or falsehood 
of my conjectures. This poor girl has, in- 
deed, been ui^ortunatel Warm-hearted and 
susceptible, as she is, I would stake my life 
on her right-mindedness, and honorable feel- 

F 3 
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ing. But, I fear — greatly fear, that she has 
fallen into the hands of those, who have worked 
on her generous nature, for their own ungene- 
rous purposes." 

" Then your conjectures meet mine," said 
Mr. Green, "This chiefs whoever he might 
be, is the real murderer. The claims he 
might have on the lady's secrecy it is not for 
me to guess." 

^^ Not if it implies anything dishonourable 
to Bhoda Ford," replied Captain Percy, with 
warmth. " She would not — she could not 
have any communion of mind with a mur- 
derer !" 

' "Not when called by such a naughty 
name, certainly," said Mr. Green, smiling at 
Percy's warmth ; *' but call the foul act pat- 
riotism, and it is wonderful how it softens 
down the sound to- the ear of enthusiasm; 
and, if lave be added to the motive, the mol- 
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lification will be more complete. Have I not 
heard, that the unfortunate victim was a 
pretender to the favor of the pretty English 
lassie?" 

The tone and manner of . Mr. Green were 
exceedingly annoying to Captain Percy; the 
more 8O9 perhaps, from his not feeling perfectly 
satisfied himself, that the fair fame of Bhoda 
Ford — of the sifter of Marcia, would escape 
without the taint of suspicion. He hastened 
to change the subject, by enquiring if there 
were any hopes of Mr. Ford's being libe- 
rated that day — mentioning the very preca-: 
rious state of his health — the few comforts 
he could obtain where he was, and the un-- 
protected state of his daughters going to and 
from the prison, without the sanction of a pa- 
rent's presence. 

*' To oblige you. Captain Percy, and in pity 
to his unfortunate family, I will venture on a 
stretch of authority, and sign a warrant for his 
release at once. And, as you are so much in-. 
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terested in* their favor^ you shall haye the 
pleasare of acoompanying the bearer. And in 
return, you will favor me with a report of any 
thing that you may chance to learn, which 
would affect the trtinquillity of the country ?*" 
said Mr Green as he rang for his clerk. 

^ In the name of justice, sir, I thank you," 
repKed Percy, ^ for personal favor, there can 
be lione m such a ease. I am always ready to 
cb alt in my power to secure the peace of this 
distracted coootry, whenever it can bet done 
without a breach of confidence. Have yoo 
any commands to the General, sir? I purpose 
returning to head quarters this evening.*' 

" If we get any intelligence from the de- 
tachment under Captain King, which, however, 
I do not expect^ yon will^ of course,, have the 
report put into your hands for the General. 
Will you favor me with your company at 
dinner? we might perhaps get some news be- 
fore you leave us." said Mr. Green, but Cap- 
tain Percy declined the invitations^ with ac- 
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koowledgments, and as sooa as the warrant 
was made out he departed, with the proper 
officer, for its delivery. 

Bequeating the functioiiary of the law to 
proceed, at his best speed, to the county jail 
and there to wait till he came. Captain Percy 
rode on to the principal inn in the town and . 
ordered a post-chaise to the same place. He 
then flailed at the lodgings of the young ladies, 
and finding that, they had already gone to their 
father, he requested that the sitting-room 
might be prepared to receive the invalid for the 
present, and then hastened to the prison. 

Finding that the petty officer had not yet 
arrived with the order, he desired to be in- 
formed before the news was communicated to 
any of the family, and hastened with the usual 
attendant to the small apartment in which the 
whole family of the Fords were now assem- 
bled. He was immediately admitted. Mr. 
Ford was, as on the preceding day, 
dressed and lying on his bed. But the exer- 
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tion had been too much for him ; he lay faint' 
ing. Mrs. Ford, kneeling by the bed-side, was 
holding a smelling-bottle, and his two daughters, 
with their arms about each other, stood at a 
little distance, regarding him with looks of 
great anxiety. 

To Captain Percy's eagerly whispered en- 
quiry, Marcia answered, that her father had 
passed a tranquil night, but that he seemed 
even weaker than he had appeared yesterday. 
He drew her aside to inform her of her father's 
approaching release, and to inquire if she 
thought he could bear the news, and the re- 
moval. Marcia beckoned her sister to the con- 
ference. Their own joy at the good news 

was greatly tempered by their doubts of the 

ft 
effect it would have on the poor invalid. It 

was necessary to Inform Mrs. Ford. 

They were concealed from the sufferer by 
the dingy drapery of his miserable bed. Mar- 
cia went to her mother, whispered to her, and 
took her place. 
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Mr. Ford opened his eyes and looked about 
him. 

" Where is my child ?*' said he, '' she has 
not left me again, has she ?" 

*' Here are both your children, dear father," 
said Khoda, coming to him, ^^ and here is an- 
other good friend come to see you if you are. 
strong enough to shake hands with him." 

Captain Percy advanced, and held out his 
hand. A gleam of pleasure lit up the wan 
countenance of the poor prisoner as he clasped 
it in both of his. 

" Rhoda," said he, *Mhis young man of 
princely descent, this gay young officer of rank 
and gallantry, has not disdained to be a son to 
the poor, disgraced, imprisoned old man, 
though charged with so vile a crime." 

** A crime, my dear sir, of which every body 
that knows you, knew that you must have 
been innocent,^' said Captain Percy, " and of 
which your daughter's evidence will now clearly 
acquit you." 
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" Yes, when I am in my grave," replied fie 
with a groan y a& he fell back on his pillpw 
from which he had raised himself in hia 
energy- 

" Compose yonrself, my dear father, yoa 
will not die — you shall not die in prison," said 
Bhoda. *^ They cannot keep you here much 
longer. If you could bear the remoTal, who 
knows how so<hi we might have the happiness 
of taking you hence." 

The poor man shook his head as much as to 
say ; it will not be done till it is too late. 

Captain Percy was called out by the gover- 
nor of the jail^ and Mr. Ford again murmured 
eut his grateful commendations of him in 
which Hhoda joined, as well as in her father^ 
fervent prayer for blessings on his young 
head. When he returned he made the 
eovenanted sign^ and Mrs*. Ford taking her hus- 
band's hand in hers, asked him how long he 
thought it would be before he could bear to 
t>e semoved.. 
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^^ Then I shall have time before I die to get 
out of prison ? I could go to-morrow — to-day 
•-^immGdiately— ^see how strong I am," and he 
actually staggered towards the door. 

Captain Percy led him gently back to the 
bed, but they all agreed that it would be 
better to go through with it now that be was 
so much excited. He was accordingly in- 
formed that a chaise wab actually at the gates 
to convey him thence. 

^' God be praised/' said he, ^^ I shall not die 
in prison — I shall not be called a murderer. 
God is very good* He has restored my 
daughter safe I Make haste, let me go hence 
before I die I" 

He continued in this state of excitement all 
the time his wife and daughters were wrap« 
ping him up warm, and preparing him for his 
removal. Captain Percy in the mean time 
settling all demands, and paying the customary 
fees* 
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As soon as he was ready he was carried outs 
with the assistance of Captain Percy and the 
turnkey, and placed in the chaise as commodi- 
ously as it could well be done, Mrs. Ford 
getting in to support him. From the moment 
he passed the prison door his excitement 
ceased, his head sank upon the shoulder of his 
wife, and he remained quite still, and mute, as 
the chaise slowly proceeded towards their 
lodgings. 

Captain Percy gave an arm to each of the 
sisters, and they walked on as fast as they 
could, in order to be ready as soon as possible 
to help Mn Ford into the house. 

As they were proceeding down the main 
street, they heard a great noise and shoutings 
and looking on in the direction of the sound, 
they saw a concourse of people advancing. 
The chaise had drawn up on one side to let the 
crowd pass. Bhoda trembled : a sensation of 
coming misfortune stilled the pulsations of her 
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heart. As they advanced they observed some 
oars coming on in centre of the crowd : when 
nearer, they discovered soldiers on the cars, 
lying on straw, and their now audible groans 
proclaimed that they were wonnded and suf- 
fering. 

Captain Percy enquired of the first person 
that came near him, what it all meant ? 

" Sure an' its the throops that have been 
bet by the Threshers, your honor," said the 
man, with a grin of satisfaction that all his 
efforts could not entirely suppress. 

The young officer placed his charge in a 
shop, before the door of which a carriage was 
standing, and lefl them, saying he would be 
back again in a few minutes. Some ladies 
were at the counter making purchases. They 
turned as the sisters entered, and were imme- 
diately recognised. 

** How do you do, Mrs. Moore 1 Charlotte, 
how are you ?" said Marcia, holding out a hand 
to each. 
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A cool '^yerj well I thank you,'' and a 
flUperciliouB stare at Rhoda, who had advanced 
to them with as warm a greeting as her counte* 
nance conid then expret-s^ was all the notice 
they received from Mrst Moore, and her daugh- 
ters, who turned their heads to address the shop-* 
man, and busied themselves very ostentatiously 
about their purchases. 

The sisters ga^ed at each other in silent sur* 
prise, and Marcia heaved a deep sigh. 

Captain Percy soon returned. He had made 
his way through the crowd to the officer com- 
manding the routed detachment, and having 
requested his attendance at the inn in half an 
hour, returned to the ladies. Rhoda eagerly 
enquired for the news* 

" I have asked no questions," said he, " but 
I shall learn all in half an hour. Let us now 
hasten on, if you please." 

Not another word was spoken till they ar« 
rived at Mrs. Minchin's. The chaise was at 
the door y and it was with some difficulty that 
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Mr. Ford was lifted out of it, and carried up 
the narrow stairs to the sitting-room, where 
he was placed on the sofa before the fire; 
but no sooner was be there than he again 
fainted. 

Captain Percy left him to the care of his 
family, promising to send the medical attenda^nt 
as he passed his house, and to call agwi, if 
only for a minute^ before he quitted the town. 

A bed was immediately prepared for the 
poor invalidy to which he was conveyed as soon 
as hit physician left him. His fever was still 
high, notwithstanding his weakness: and it 
was ordered that he should be kept as quiet as 
possible, and every kind of excitement avoided. 
Mrs. Ford could not be prevailed on to quit 
the bedside of her husband; her two 
daughters left her therefore to the stillness and 
gloom, so necessary in a sick room. But she 
had a gleam of sunshine in her heart, for, was 
not her daughter restored, and her husband re-^ 
leased from prison* 
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Those rays of comfort were not quite as 
unclouded in the breast of either daughter as 
they were in the mother's. Mrs. Ford was, 
for the present, satisfied with the great im- 
provement a few days had made in her circum-> 
stances, and she looked forward with oonfidence 
and hope. 

Bhoda, from the moment she had heard of 
her father's misfortune never doubted the 
power she possessed of setting him free. Every 
hour since had been filled with action and ex- 
citement. She had no time to be miserable. 
From the period of her meeting Macalbert in 
the Abbey, to that in which she had learnt the 
imprisonment of her father, in this brief space 
had the whole enjoyment of her life been con- 
densed. She had found the object of her 
heart's first devotion not only worthy of her 
love, but satisfying to her soul by the exercise 
he gave it in high aspirings after pure, un- 
earthly, disinterested virtue. This buoyancy 
of bliss can be but of short duration. The 
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immortal spirit in its attempts to soar soon 
feels the tie that drags it to earth again. Let 
not cool, calculating utilitarian morality despise 
those brief aspirings of our immortal spirits, 
when a glimpse of a higher destination is 
given, eyen in this probationary state. Such 
glimpses seldom occur more than once even 
in the youth of life. Let them be cherished 
as a foretaste of heaven. 

From this state of exalted feeling Bhoda had 
been suddenly lowered to things as they are. 
Though firm of purpose still, her sympathies 
were warm, and gushing through every 
opening of her expansive heart, were now power- 
fully excited by her father's present state. She 
had not witnessed his gradual decline since her 
disappearance, and his own imprisonment, 
which he had not sufficient strength of mind 
to separate from shame, had brought his mis- 
fortunes to a focus. Added to this affliction 
was the state of uncertainty in which she must 
at present remain as to the fate of Macalbert, 
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and the came which be had espoused. And 
what was no less a misery, though but a 
minor one, was the necessity she was under of 
keeping her feelings to herself from the com- 
plete discordance that existed between her own 
hopes and views, and those of her family, to 
whom she was so warmly attached. 

Marcia's youthful buoyancy, fed by adula*^ 
tion, had been lowered by degrees* First, 
Colonel Knox, by his desertion and its dis^ 
graceful concomitants, had lessened her self- 
esteem. Then came the great misfortune of 
her family, which, while it pierced her heart, 
mortified her vanity, and severely wounded her 
worldly pride. Who knows but she might 
have sunk under the severity of the stroke, 
had it not been for the kind assiduities of Cap- 
tain Percy, which,while his example shewed her 
the loveliness of disinterested virtue, prevented 
her from feeling that isolation from all that is 
good in humanity, that misfortune is but too 
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iq>t to bring in its train« We will not say that 
soft-footed yanity never er^t in to offer in- 
cense on the altar of hope. 

But even with these alleviations poor Marcia 
had enough to contend with to subdue her 
spirits. Following her broken-*hearted parents 
to a miserable prison — Witnessing the slow 
decay of her father^s health, under his acoumu- 
lated misfortunes— The sickness of ^' hope de- 
ferred*' with respect to her sister's fate, with 
the seeming close of every prospect that youth- 
ful aspirations had before opened to her, these, 
with the solitary breedings of the spirit, feed- 
ing on its own vitality, had made the situation 
of Marcia truly pitiable, and infinitely more 
depressingthan thatof her sister, though to the 
minds of indifferent observers, Khoda's fate 
might seem to challenge more commiseration 
than thikt of Marcia's. It is true that her sister 
was now restored, and her father released. But 
the doud that hung over the detention of the 
one, and the illness that had followed the im- 
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prbonment of the other, were great draw- 
backs to the joy those two events were calcu- 
lated to produce. 

On leaving their father's chamber, they each 
threw herself in a comer of the sofa which 
had been placed before the fire for his recep- 
tion. 

*' Our poor father seems to me to be very 
ill, Marcia. What is your opinion of him ?" 
said Bhoda. 

Marcia shook her head. 

^^ He has been evidently declining, day by 
day, for the last fortnight," said she, ^' but we 
shall be better judges of the actual state of his 
health to-morrow. If he rallies, I think we 
might then indulge every hope." 

^^ And was it uncertainty about my fate 
that lias so shaken his constitution ?" 

'* That at first seemed to be his only misery. 
But when he had exhausted all the horrors of 
his imagination on that dreadful subject, his 
mind seemed to awaken to the ignominy of his 
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own situation. At first, he had not appeared 
to notice the evidences of his incarceration : 
but when he began to observe that his wife 
and daughter could neither enter or leave his 
miserable apartment without the presence of a 
turnkey — when he saw us performing every 
menial oflSce for him; he then, for the first 
time, seemed to recollect that he had more 
claims than one on his affections ; and his wife 
and youngest daughter came in for a share of 
his regrets, when he felt the degradation to 
which we were reduced." 

" Our poor father 1" replied Ehoda, 
'*With a mind not naturally strong, and 
weakened by previous anxieties, I do not 
much wonder that he should sink under a 
sense of imaginary shame : but for our mother 
— for you, dear Marcia, to think there is any 
degradation in unavoidable misfortune ; I hope 
this thought has had no share in your unhap- 
piness." 
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" We were too miserable to think of any 
thing of the kind at first: but you must 
allow^ Bhoda, that the idea of losing caste is 
not the most agreeable one in the world.^ 

*' If you mean, by losing caste, that we shall 
forfeit the good opinion of our friends and 
neighbours ; I really cannot see what reason 
you can have for such a supposition/' 

'^ We have had some little experience of that 
already I Who do you think, Bhoda, will now 
notice the family of a ruined man who has 
been imprisoned on suspicion of a foul crime» 
and whose daughter—% What makes you go 
so often to the window, Bhoda ?" 

^ I thought Captain Percy might be retum*- 
ing by this time. And whose daughter — come, 
go on, Marcia." 

*^ Even Captain Percy, noble, generous as 
he is, might hesitate to — ^* 

^^ Do speak out, dear Marcia, or shall I do it 
for you ? Even Captain Percy, with all his 
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generosity, might hesitate to seek an alliance 
with one sister, while a mystery hangs over ^ 
few weeks in the life of the other. But that 
mystery can be cleared when the time comes> 
Marcia— and Captain Percy is not Colonel 
Knox." 

^^ Now this is all nonsense, Bhoda, at least 
that which refers to Captain Percy. It is true 
that no son could be more kindly attentive to 
his parents in misfortune, than he has been to 
ours : but that arose solely from pity." and 
Marcia sighed. 

" Pity, you know, is akin to love, but with- 
out making out any such relationships, (for I 
believe where it does exist it is too near to 
allow marriage between the parties) we might 
admit, that the pleasure of serving a lovely girl, 
and the opportunity of observing the effect of mis- 
fortune, on her mind, may have had some share 
in Captain Percy's assiduities. Not that I would 
lessen the purity of his motives. He has, 1 
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am sure, a noble and a generous heart, and 
as such, you cannot prize it too highly, 
Marcia/^ 

" He has constantly supplied our pecuniary 
wants, and this, I own, has greatly hurt my 
pride," said Marcia, '^ for though he said he 
had received some money from those who had 
the settling of my father's affairs, yet I am 
certain that he must have offered more to us 
than they gave him : but we have been as eco- 
nomical as we possibly could in every thing 
where the comfort of our poor father was not 
concerned." 

'* We need not increase this part of our obli- 
gation at present,^' said Rhoda. " We must 
think of doing something for the future, as 
soon as our father is strong enough to be re- 
moved. If he can do nothing for us, we must 
do something for him." 

'* What can we do, Rhoda ? two poor help- 
less girls brought up as we have been. Even if 
I were capable of taking the situation of a 
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governess, I am sure I should go mad in a 
month ! to be treated with cold, supercilious 
politeness, or studied neglect. In the world, 
but not of it. Wounded in mind and heart. 
I could not bear it— 1" 

'* No one asks you to bear it, my dear Mar- 
cia. We will try what we can do with a 
school. We must study hard to supply defi- 
ciencies. Our English accent and manners 
will be a recommendation." 

" Then we must change our name, and go 
somewhere where we are not known." said 
Marcia in an impatient tone. 

'' Why should we do that," said Rhoda, '^ I 
know nothing of which we should be ashamed?" 

" Oh, Rhoda ! for you to say that, who will 
not tell even your sister, where you were cou- 
cealed, nor with whom, when you were carried 
off !" 

" Marcia, is this kind I— What cruel suspi- 
cion has found a place in your heart ?" 

'' What should prevent your telling me if it 

VOL. III. G 
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be not shame. — Do you think the world will 
judge of you more feiTorably than your own 
sister?'' 

^* It ought not." said Bhoda^ hastily re- 
placing her handkerchief in her podcet, which 
she had taken out to wipe a tear from her 
eye. "But here comes Captain Percy — we 
shall now hear the news." 

^^ You seem particularly anxious for news 
from your la|e quarters," said Marcia. ^For^ 
give me, dear Bhoda, but what must we 
think of all this?" 

" Just what you please for the present, 
since you can think so ill of me." said Bhoda, 
as she opened the door to admit Captain 
Percy. 

" The first enquiry made by the young 
soldier, was for Mr. Ford. When this was 
answered, he told them that the troops sent 
out against the insui^nts, on the informa- 
tion of one of their own people, had, after 
a severe skirmish, been completely routed. 
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He tnieted that the force of tfie eee&i j had 
been greatly exaggerated hf the fears of the 
vanquished, but thaC it was certain the in- 
s^urrection was moitf formidrfhile than had been 
at first imagined^ in o^meequenoe, a sufficient 
force must liow be bitMgbt against tbem, to 
annihilate the embryo rebellion. The men 
that have escaped/' he said, '^ talk of their 
having efecient officers, and even pretend to 
have re^gniaed the persos of one of them." 
and he fixed such an enquiring eye on the 
countenance of Bhoda, M to attmct the at- 
tention of her sister: bfut as she was prepared by 
the nature of the conversation, nothing could 
be gathered from its expression. 

At this moment Mrs. Ford's bell rang and 
Marcia hastened to attend the summons. 

Captain Percy agnin looked earnestly at 
Bhoda, and taking her hand, he said, — 

^ Will Miss Ford ^scuse her father's friend 
if he takes the liberty of o&ring his willing 
services to her, if she, for herself or others, 

G 3 
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might require them in the present, unhappy 
state of affairs." 

*' I thank you,** said she, " gratefully thank 
you for your kindness to my family in general, 
and to myself in particular ; and if I ever re- 
quire an honorable friend to advise me, I know 
no one to whom I would sooner apply than to 
Captain Percy." 

" If you are in any way interested in 
those to whom we all suppose you have lately 
been a captive, I shall the more regret the 
measures which will now be taken by the 
government, for the complete extirpation of 
all who presume to arm against its measures. 
I must not deceive you. The force will be 
overwhelming, and no mercy shewn. What- 
ever confidence you might be pleased to place 
in me, will be locked in my own bosom. No 
advantage can be taken of it, except to advise 
with you for the safety of what is most dear 
to you, be it person or fame." 

'^ I can only thank you again," said Bhoda^i 
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"and — be silent." A pause here ensued; 
^' Circumstances might occur/* said he at 
length, " which may induce you to alter your 
present determination : should this be the case, 
will you promise to give me the preference 
among your male friends ? Your natural pro* 
lector is too ill to advise on so delicate a sub- 
ject. You will not attribute a wrong motive 
to my importunity. It might be in my power, 
through my kind hearted general, to be of 
service. I am about to return to head quarters 
immediately. A letter directed to me there 
will be sure to find me within twelve hours 
after its delivery, wherever my duty might call 
me. 

" I have already said that I know no friend 
to whom I would sooner apply in any personal 
difficulty, than to yourself. I now give you 
my promise to do so," said Rhoda, offering her 
hand to Captain Percy. ** The more readily 
from the conviction I feelf that I need not en- 
treat you to suspend your judgment of my 
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condoct, till 70a can be made acquainted wilb 
my motives T* 

'^ Whatever those motives may be, of this I 
am certain^" replied Captain Percy, ^^ that they 
are honorable and genercMis^ though, pardon 
me, they may be founded on error." 

*' Bless you for your good opinion," said sb^ 
shaking him heartily by the hand, ^ and now 
I will send Marcia to you just to say good 

bye." 

Rhoda hastened to take her sister's place in 
her father's sick-room. Instead of sinking into 
a quiet slumber as they had hoped he would 
do after his unusual &tigue, he had, after the 
first half hour» become very restless. There 
was a hectic on his cheeks, and his fever was 
evidently very high. 

While Bhoda assisted her mother, in admin- 
istering to the wants and comforts of the poor 
invalid, Marcia returned to the parlour to take 
leave of Captain Percy. 

^^ Though not exactly in the circumstances 
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that your friends wxM^d wish to s^ yott," said 
be, as she entered the fodm, ^ je^ I have now 
the satisfaction of leaving yoa mucli happier 
than I have evei^ done before^ since your resi- 
denee in this plaoe.'^ 

^^ I am indeed— at least I ou^ht to be, much 
happier^bnt — *' and Mareia hesitaled. 

^' Yonr father's Uliiets^ you would stiy^ is a 
great drawback to ti»e satisfitction y^ would 
otherwise feel in the t^tm&tion of your caster 
and the release of your parent." 

<' It is— but that is not alL You have been 
to me as a brother, Oiptain Percy, since our 
misfortunes. I have been so much in the habit 
of talking over my sorrows with you, that I 
fear I cannot break myself of it at once." 

<< Why should yo« wish it, dear Mareia, am 
I not always your friend ? I could idmost 
jGind in my heart to be glad of your troubles 
since they have established such a sweet con- 
fidence between us." 
^^ Will your friendship stand the testof obloquy? 
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Can you still be the friend of the family on 
whom the breath of shame has blown?" said 
Marcia looking down. 

'* Explain yourself?*' said Captain Percy. 

^' Will not my father, if he be spared to us, 
live a rained man ? — Will not his wife and 
children be obliged to labor for their bread ? — 
Will you not yourself, be ashamed to-ac-- 
knowledge as your friends, . in that society 
where we were once all admitted as equals, 
but which will now be closed against us, 
will you not there be ashamed to acknow- 
ledge any acquaintaance with the shunned 
Miss Fords?" 

*' Why should you suspect me, Marcia, of 
such a meanness ?" 

'^ Will my sister, do you think, be again ad- 
mitted into society if she still persists in keep- 
ing up this mystery respecting her residence in 
a nest of rebels. And shall not I have the 
disgrace 1"— 
^^ Marcia I you are more worldly minded 
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than I had imagined. And are you not want- 
ing in consideration for your sister ? Cannot 
you give her credit for being bound to secresy 
by motives of gratitude for generous treatment, 
where she had reason to dread everything 
that was evil ?" 

'^ I am happy to find that she has not lost 
the esteem of Captain Percy, whatever her 
more correct, but worldly-minded sister may 
have done!" said Marcia in a haughty tone. 

^' Forgive me, dear Marcia, I did not mean 
to offend you. In my eagernes to remove 
the first blemish I have ever witnessed in 
your mind, I forgot to modify the truth so that 
it might not sound harshly to the ear of one, who 
has hitherto only been accustomed to received 
the words of praise. Say you forgive me ? 
I will be more cautious in the future." 

^^ You will mix the medicine in something 
sweet for the child in future," replied Mar- 
cia, rejecting the proffered hand of Percy. 

G 5 
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*^ Be a child in playfoliiess^ it always be- 
comes you : but not in petulance : particularly 
to your sister. Bespect her secret until 
she thinks proper to reveal it. Who knows 
but that she may have love to plead in her 
excuse." 

^* Love V exclaimed Marcia thrown of her 
guard by the sudden light that burst upon 
her mind. ^ Ton, surely, do not suppose that 
Macalbert had anything to do with her de- 
tention ?" 

^^ One of the militia-men who knew his 
person well, declares that it was he who 
commanded the insurgents in the late skir- 
mish." replied Percy. 

^' That accounts for her good looks!'' said 
Marcia, ^^ but it makes the matter worse and 
worse. She was then a Toluntary prisoner, 
and to one, who^ if not a murderer himself, is 
connected with such miscreants." 

*' Now you are again unjust. It wanted but 
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this knowledge of hU ^Kmnectkm with the rebels 
to reinstate Macalbert in my good opinion. 1 al- 
ways thought him an honorable man ; but some 
how or another^ in a &lse position^ t am most 
truly sorry , that with stioh 6ne qnaUtieSyheehould 
throw away his abilities on a cause so hopeless. 
I have no doubt of the rectitude of his inten- 
tions, whatever I may have of (he means he 
has taken to carry them into effects" 

^^ It seems to me that you are in a false po* 
sitioD, Captain Percy, when I hear you the 
advocate of rebellion. My sister has engaged 
your sympathy on her side. And I, who have 
endeavoured to— but no matter. I always had 
a dread of that Macalbert, with his sly, insinu- 
ating ways. And now, if Bhoda has really 
committed herself by mixing in any way with 
his low-life, rebellious proceedings, I shall have 
sufficient cause to hate him.^' 

^( We will talk over these feelings another 
time. I have now not a moment to spare. 
Dear Marcia, why will you not endeavour to 
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make your mind as beautiful as the casket in 
which it is enclosed.'' 

^' You have not forgotten the currant jellj 
now/' said Marcia, as Captain Percy shook 
her passive hand and left the room. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** Even in this world of care 
Freedom ne'er shall want an heir } 
Millions breathe but to inherit 
Her for ever bounding spirit- 
When once more her hosts assemble 
Tyrants shall believe and tremble- 
Smile they at this idle threat ?-— 
Crimson tears will follow yet. 



Btroit. 



The constitution of Mr, Ford, weakened by 
previous anxiety of mind, did not appear to 
rally from the shock his spirits had received. 
He w^s evidently sinking day by day, con- 
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sumed by a slow fever that seemed to have 
had no other origin than great mental anxiety. 
His decline was watched by his attached 
family with all the sorrowing assiduity that 
affection could supply. He now never left 
his b3d except for the purpose of having it 
re^arranged > and even this refreshment seemed 
every time to be attended with increased diffi- 
culty. Mrs. Ford's whole attention was ab* 
sorbed by the situation of her husband. This 
was in one respect fc^tunate, as it prevented 
her from observing something like an estrange* 
ment between her daughters, which, if en- 
quired into, might have led her to the know- 
ledge of facts, that might have been painful to 
a mother's heart As it was, she had not the 
least suspicion of there being anything con- 
nected with Hhoda's detention, which could cause 
uneasiness to her friends, except in the recital 
of what she had actually suffered. The mother 
was perfectly satisfied for the present, by see- 
ing her daughter restored to her, looking^ 
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Strange as it seemed, even better than when 
she left her home. This convinced her that 
her sufferings could not have been very great ; 
and in her own mind, she thought she would 
reserve the pleasure of listening to Bhoda^s 
recital, as she would the perusal of an interest* 
ing tale, till her thoughts had more leisure to 
attend to it. 

Marcia was dissatisfied with herself, and con- 
sequentlj with every body else* Captain 
Percy had both mortified and offended her 
by his plain speaking. She had been so ac* 
customed to adulation only, from gentlemen, 
that she was surprised at any one daring to 
discover a fault in her. She could not ima- 
gine that such a discovery could be made 
by one who really loved. And she had of 
late began to flatter herself that Captain 
Percy's attentions had some other source 
than mere compassion 

When either the affections, or the 
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vanitj has been recently wounded, it 
leaves the way to the heart more open. 
Marcia's must have been an insensible one 
indeed, not to have felt a more than common 
regard for this young man, who had been to 
them all a ministering angel in their afflictions. 
When she considered the depressed state of 
their fortunes, she had feared that Captain 
Percy, high-bom and wealthy, could never bring 
himself to think of a connexion with her family 
But his continued kindness and assiduity 
had considerably weakened this fear before the 
seeming mystery of her sister's detention among 
the rebels, threw a damp on the joys occasioned 
by her reco/:ry, and the supercilious reception 
they had met with from the Moore's, had again 
awakened all her apprehension, of losing Captain 
Percy, with tenfold force. Something of the 
same kind of feeling which induces a child to be the 
first to tell when blame is anticipated had led her. 
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without reflection, to meet his fancied objection 
on this delicate subject. She now feared that 
his regard was gone for ever, and as there are 
some minds which when not well regulated 
must blame some one, and self being always the 
last person thought on in such a case, it fol- 
lowed as a thing of course that Rhoda was 
alone fo be condemned for everything un- 
pleasant that had occured. 

It cannot be denied that Bhoda's affections 
had been severely wounded by Marcia's un- 
generous suspicions: and a spark of offended 
pride was for a short time kindled in her 
bosom ; but it was very soon extinguished by 
her better feelings, and much did her heart 
long for the affectionate sympathy of one so 
dear to her. Had she made up her mind to 
entrust her sister with her secret, she felt that 
she must, in prudence, have now withheld it ; 
for how could she expect that Marcia would 
have the power of retaining it when she, who 
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knew and felt how much depended on a mngle 
word, bad found the task so difficult. 

ThiB coolness between the sisteirs was parti- 
cularly painful to each at such a timeyond they 
mutually avoided being much alone together. 
Rhoda would willingly have made any concea* 
sions to her sister if she had known of any 
thing with which to accuse herself. 

Poor Marcia had a double task to perform 
before she could restore her mind to peace, she 
had not only to convict herself of error, but 
to follow up that conviction by an acknow- 
ledgment of her fault. The first, a few hours 
sober reflection had nearly completed — with the 
last), she had, unfortunately, connected .mean- 
ness and want of spirit. 

The second night after Mr. Ford's release it 
was Rhoda's turn to watch by the bed-side of 
her father. He lay in so quiet a state that it 
was easy for one person to attend to his small 
wants. 
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A servant was sleeping in her clothes in an 
adjoining room, to be ready, if wanted, on a 
short summons. 

It was a great relief to Bhoda in her present 
circumstances, to be left without the apprehen* 
non that the eye of affection, or curiosity, was 
fixed on her countenance. 

She had learnt to command that countenance 
when any thing occuired to eause her emotion; 
but she could not still the violent beating of her 
heart when a sudden knock at the door, or 
noise in the street wonld awaken her apprehen- 
sions of some undefined disaster. To a mind so 
agitated it was rest to be alone ; and she sat 
by the fire with her head upon her hand, 
thinking on what a few days might bring 
forth ; when she heard her father move^ After 
she had given him his lemonade and adjusted 
his pillow, he said to her, 

*^ I am not sleeping now, my dear. Sit 
down and tell me all about it." 

*^ About what, my dear father, would you 



140 THE FORD FAMILY. 

wi^h to hear?" said Bhoda, sitting down by 
his bed-side, and taking his cold and clammy 
band in hers. 

** About the shocking afiair; and what they 
did with you." 

<< We will not talk about (hocking affairs 
now, dear papa. And you see that no harm 
has happened to me. When you are quite 
well you shall know all about it." 

^^ I shall never be well again, Rhoda, and 
what is to become of my wife and children I" 
and the poor invalid heaved a deep sigh. 

^' Are we not all under the care of our 
Heavenly Father ?" said Bhoda. ^* Do not 
fear for us. We are able to take care of our- 
selves as far as mere earthly wants are concerned, 
and of you too, papa, when you are well enough 
to be removed. Our good friend. Captain 
Percy, has prepared every thing for us at our 
old home. So make haste to get strong that 
we may all return to Ballyburn and be happy 
again." 
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" How is that?" eaid Mr. Ford, with a gleam 
of pleasure on his poor wan countenance. 

" You must be satisfied, my dear father, that 
it is so, without asking questions," said Bfaoda 
in a cheerful tone. 

" And that good young man ! what* a 
blessing it would be if he were indeed my son. 
And I — poor mistaken man— could think that 
money — '' 

*' Hush — hush," said Ehoda, playfully plac- 
ing her gentle hand on his mouth. *^ I must 
not allow all this talking, we shall never get 
back to Ballyburn if I do." 

'* But one word more, Bhoda. 'Tis to 
beg my child's pardon, for having desired her 
to accept a man so unworthy — " 

** Not another word, my dear father. You 
thought, at the time, that it was for your 
daughter's interests. Now, try if you can- 
not sleep a little," and she kissed him, closed 
the curtain and withdrew to the fire, that he 
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might not farther exhaust himself by attempts 
to talk. 

He seemed to become more restless — fre- 
quently moving in his bed, and once she saw 
him draw back the curtain to satisfy himself 
that she was in the room. She went 
to him to ask if he wanted anything, 

^^ Nothing, my child, but to know what they 
did with you ?" 

Rhoda again assured him that his recovery de- 
pended on his keeping himself quiet, and without 
eizcitement ; but it was with the utmost diffi- 
culty, that she could prevent him from talking. 
She began to fear, that an unfavorable change 
had taken place. She gave him a composing 
medicine, but it was some hours before he ap- 
peared more tranquil, and not before the draught 
had been repeated. At length, he seemed to 
dose, and Bhoda softly withdrew to her seat 
by the fire again. 

Nearly another hour had passed, without 
any symptoms of drowsiness on her part, — 
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her thoughts were too anxiously employed, 
to admit of such a sensation. Notwithstanding 
the deep interest that absorbed her reflections^ it 
was accompanied by a watchfulness that 
made her sensibly alive to every move*- 
ment. 

The heavy breathings of the invalid — the 
monotonous tickings of his watch on the chimney 
pieee, broken now and then by a fall of the tturf as 
it slowly consumed iu the grate, were the only 
sounds that struck upon her watchful ear, 
when she was startled by some small gravel 
being thrown against the window. 

This window looked into a back street ; 
and having paused a minute, to ascertain that 
her father had not been roused by the unusual 
sound, she hastened to withdraw the slight 
calico curtain that bung before it, and looked 
out 

The tardy day of autumn, had but just be- 
gun to dawn — and its cold, pale, light was 
scarcely sufficient to enable her to distinguish 
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a moving object opposite the window ; the 
moment she appeared, it seemed to beckon with 
its hand. 

The situation of him who claimed her heart's 
dearest interests, was too critical, to admit of 
her slighting the least indication, that might 
see^i to call for attention. 

She bent her head as a signal, that she un- 
derstood the invitation ; and having ascertained 
that her father still slept, she descended cau- 
tiously to the front door, and placed the 
light a little behind it ; with both hands she un- 
did the fastenings, making as little noise as 
possible, and having opened the door, she saw 
the tall figure of a woman, standing before her. 

Her hand was immediately seized and con- 
veyed to the mouth of the mysterious per- 
sonage, and when it had undergone a few hearty 
smacks from a pair of thick lips, the voice of 
Moya exclaimed, 

" And its yourself, that I hould once more in 
my arms, darlin' lady !" 
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^^ Dear Moya^ is it you ?" exdidaied Bhoda, 
*' What news? — quiok, quick." 

** If you wouldn't have me dwobe ia the 
strates — you must ha^e a little patience fodr the 
news," said Moya. 

*^ But the Chief, how ia he ? Yui can tell 
me that in one word." 

^^ Faith, an' he was quite well, I thank you, 
yesterday morning, and sinds his compliments 
to you and a letter — " 

** Where is it? Give it mB directly, dear 
Moya." 

*^ That is sooner said than4one," said Moya, 
" because why — the bit writing is safe vuedev 
the lining of my stays.'' 

*' Come in here," said Khoda, leading 
the way to the sitting room, '^ but make no 
noise." 

Moya was so long 'undoing sundry knots, 
and transferring pins from her dress to her 
mouth, that Bhoda left her to ascertain if her 
father were still sleeping. She found him 

TOL. in. H 
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completely roused — and if possible^ in a state 
of greater excitement than before his tempo- 
rary slumber. 

His wants were numerous ; and his fretful- 
ness greater than she had ever before wit- 
nessed during his illness. Nothing she did 
for him was right. She felt, that this was 
one of her great trials for mastery over 
self. 

No one, amid the calm occurrences of or- 
dinary life, can imagine the intense desire 
she felt to possess the promised letter— to her, 
of vital interest — to question Moya on sub- 
jects trivial perhaps to her, but the answers to 
which, would convey volumes to the con- 
structions of Khoda. Yet she was ena- 
bled by self-control, to wait with patience, on 
all his little petulances, and even to sum- 
mons the sleeping attendant, and thus to 
put a spy on her own movements, when 
the poor invalid wished to be lifted from his 
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bed, that it might be made more smooth and 
refreshing. 

This operation, in the weak state to which 
he was reduced^ took full three quarters of 
an hour^ and no one that could have wit- 
nessed the quiet patience with which Khoda 
attended to all that was necessary, to soften 
and relieve the painful task, would have be- 
lieved the anxiety and impatience under which 
her spirit was labouring. 

When at length every thing was made ready 
to replace the sufferer again in his bed, Nora 
went to fetch the warming pan. Rhoda's feelings 
may be imagined while she was absent — and, 
when she returned, the fire in the bed room having 
gone low, she said that she would go to the par- 
lour for coals ; a good fire having been there 
covered with ashes after the ladies went to bed. 
'' Stay, Nora," said Rhoda, " my father is 
too weak to be kept longer out of his bed, 
here is quite enough fire to warm it, and we 

can renew it by and bye." 

H 3 
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She was supporting her father in her arms 
as he sat, almost fainting, in the incommodious 
arm-chair. 

With great difficulty they again replaced 
him in his bed, and Bhoda was kept in 
an agony, between her efforts to prevent Nora 
from leaving the room, and her desire to do 
every thing that her father might seem to 
require, before she could venture to leave him. 

At length she seized the first moment that 
he appeared satisfied, and begging Nora to sit 
quietly by his bed-side till she returned, she 
hastened to Moya, who had been getting very 
uneasy at the unexpected delay. 

When she had received the precious letter, 
she begged Moya to be brief in what she had 
to say, as it was now broad day-light, and a 
discovery might lead to disastrous conse- 
quences. 

Moya told her that she supposed *' the letter 
would spake concarning the news," that for 
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herself, she was on the chief's business, there 
and elsewhere, and that it was necessary she 
should be *^ discrate, and take herself off as 
soon as possible." 

Khoda attempted to leave a guinea in her 
hand when she shook hands with her, but 
this Moya proudly declined to accept. 

Haying let her out of the house as quietly 
as possible, Bhoda returned to the sick-room, 
and dismissing Norn, took her place by the 
side of her father's bed, who, es^hausted by 
his late movement, lay quiet, if not sleeping. 

Taking her precious letter from her bosom, 
she broke the seal, hoping she should have 
time to peruse it before the broad day-light 
should rouse her mother and sister from their 
slumbers. 

^* My anxiety, dearest, to hear 
of your proceedings is intense. The good 
and trusty Moya has undertaken to relieve it, 
and yours at the sam^ time, for can I doubt 
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but that my Bhoda will be uneasy until she 
has assurance of the safety and success of 
him, in whom her heart feels interested ; and 
of the cause, dear to us both. You 
will have heard of the affair we have had 
with the troops. They were not regulars, 
merely militia-men and yeomanry, and not 
better disciplined than my own men, who, 
with only a few weeks of regular training having 
their hearts in the cause, behaved like 
veterans ; at least, all those who acted under my 
own immediate command. The enemy certainly 
did not treat us with proper respect when he sent 
such a handful of raw troops to annihilate us. 
They have now been taught better manners ; 
in what way, you must know very well by 
this time,but as to the particular mode of correc- 
tion, the details will give you no pleasure. 
With all your bravery, and few men have 
more of the moral kind, your gentle heart 
would shrink from scenes of slaughter. 
*< 'Tis the necessity alone that reconciles 
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tne to the deed. And yet, shall I confess to 
jouy that when once engaged, the excitement 
is greater than that which stimulates the 
practised gambler. Our men exult greatly 
in this our first success : it will serve to give 
them spirit, but in itself it is a mere nothing. 
I now look forward to the concentration of 
all the troops in the province, but as, from 
the nature of the ground we occupy, they can- 
not act in numbers they will be as easily de- 
feated as the poor wretches they have already 
sent against us. When all the available force 
of the enemy shall be put hors de combaty as 
our French neighbours say, then will we make 
our grand demonstration issuing from our 
mountain hold with the palm of victory in 
our hands, and, before our astonished foes can 
rally to oppose us, thousands will rush to 
our standard which shall give its silken folds 
to the breeze of heaven bearing for its motto 
* Irelakd be free!' 
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^* * Have you an old green gown, dear 
Bfaoda, that yonj can embroider for this pur- 
pose ?' 

^^ It was a fortunate circumstance that our 
friends on the outside were not aware of the 
late attack till the affair was settled. We had 
however some difficulty to keep them quiet 
when the news reached them, as they were 
then all very eager in their demonstrations for 
immediate action. This power which we pos- 
sess for annoying the flanks of our enemy is 
hardly suspected, and if well managed might 
be rendered very effective. 

^^ We are very busy blockading and cutting 
away so as to render our natural fastness still 
more impregnable, but as you have no taste for 
warfare either practical or scientifical I will 
spare you the detail. 

^^ The cabin has lost all its embelishment 
now that the gentle figure of Khoda no longer 
glides beneath its wattled roof. Yet I am not 
without a companion who affords the strongest 
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possible contrast l^oor Galiogee returned in 
' the boat that took me to the Abbey. I found 
him on his usual couch^ his father's grave. 
He is so fond of the good breakfasts prepared 
for me by Moya's care that he seldom fails to 
favor me with his company, I like to see the 
poor innocent happy, and could bear no better 
society juat now. 

^^ Moya wUl contrive to s^e you ais she re^ 
turns from her mission. One line from your 
dear band will be a treasure ; send me too one 
of your bright tresses. You are now, I trusty 
happy in the bosom of your family. Your 
discretion in guarding our secret does not, I 
trust, bring with it any inconvenience as far 
as regards them. I know how irksome all 
mystery is to you. When will these tardy 
foes come on and set us free from all restraint 
but that of truth, for is not truth the generic 
name for all the virtues ? 

"My hopes are high, my Khodal sympa- 
thise with your own 

** HORACE." 
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Rhoda was rewarded for her patience by the 
perusal of her letter in peace. Thrice had her 
eyes with delight ran over its contents before 
she had the resolution to cram it into the little 
bag which contained the certificate of her mar-* 
riage. 

The spirit, and even playfulness, with 
which it was written shewed the confidence 
the writer felt in the successful termination of the 
struggle, and she would not allow herself to 
think it could end otherwise than welL Yet the 
intruding fear, the possibility of disaster, could 
not be entirely excluded from her spirit, and it 
served to temporise her feelings and to bring 
them into more accordance with her present 
circumstances^ 

The physician's report was this morning 
still more unfavorable than it had yet been, 
and he gave the family very little hope that 
Mr. Ford would ever recover. 

Poor Mrs. Ford felt, from the confirmation 
of her fears, as much as if the intelligence 
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had been wholly unexpected. In their present 
anxiety the sisters were scarcely a moment 
alone together. Marcia often looked at Bhoda 
with swimming eyes, and there was more ten- 
derness in her manner towards her than there 
had been for the last two days. 

To those who studiously seek an opportu*- 
nity to perform a right action it will not long 
be wanting. Marcia found time to say to her 

sister in a low voice, 

" Khoda, I have behaved ungenerously to- 
wards you, and I cannot feel easy till you say 
you have forgiven me." 

'^ Dear Marcia, there is more greatness of 
mind in thus confessing a fault, than there is 
delinquency in its commission ; yours had not 
much of this, all things considered, and from 
my heart I forgive you, and thank you for 
restoring to me my sister again," said Ehoda, 
putting her arm round her neck and kissing 
her. 

** You are very good, Bboda, ta soothe my 
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pride as well as to forgive me. There is an* 
other person who I fear has received an ill 
impression of me from my foolish conduct. You 
see I have no reserves with you," and Marcia 
faintly smiled. '^ I wish 1 could as easily re- 
instate myself in his good opinion as I have in 
yours.*' 

^^ Try the same method, my dear/' said 
Bhoda, ^' it cannot but succeed." 

'^ Are you in earnest^ Bhoda ?" exclaimed 
Marcia, " surely you would not have me con- 
fess myself in fault to Captain Percy P' 

" Why not, if you have really been so ?'* 

^* But to a gentleman — a young man that — '^ 
Marcia paused. 

*' That you think admires you. Do you 
think he will admire you the less, when he 
finds that you are sensible of your errors ?" 

^^ There is such a meanness, such a want 
of spirit in allowing that you have been wrong 
to one who might think anxiety about his 
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good opinion were the cause of your oon- 
cession." 

*^ And are you not anxious about hi3 good 
opinion? or perhaps you imagine he has not 
sufficient discernment to discover your errors?** 
said Khoda. 

" He not only discovered them," said Mar* 
cia, " but took the liberty to reprove me for 
them." 

^' Then be gave you the most convincing 
proof it was in his power to give, of the sin* 
cere interest he takes in your happiness/' 
said Bhoda, ^' and why should you hesitate 
to let him know that it has not been ineffec- 
tual." 

^' You comfort me with that assurance. But 
would it not look as if I were too solicitous 
for his good opinion ?" 

'^ How can you be too solicitous to retain 
the good opinion of one who has proved him* 
self such a real friend m adversity. And will 
not the opposite conduct tend to convince him 
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that you attribute his attentions to other 
motives than those jou would like to acknow'* 
ledge F** 

*' That is true, Bhoda, as a mere friend^ 
I might acknowledge to him that I had been 
wrong." 

'^ Believe me> Marcia» you cannot find a 
better material from which to make a lover 
than a sincere friend." 

^* You speak from experience, Bhoda ? ' 
said Marcia^ smiling. 

^' If I commenced at the wrong end, is that 
any reason why you should do so likewise ?" 
replied Bhoda. 

'^ Then you confess to having found the 
friend in the lover ?" 

*^ I confess nothing, Marcia, but that I am^ 
perhaps, exceeding my right, as an elder sister, 
to advise, when I might be considered as being 
so open to censure in my own conduct." 

^' No, dearest Bhoda, whatever I might once 
have thought, I can now feel for you* Macal- 
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bert had certainly his fascinations, though I 
would never allow it to jou. You could not 
help loving him ; and, whatever I might have 
said, I always pitied you*" 

*' Then pity me no longer, Marcia ; but 
take pity on yourself, and do not let mistaken 
pride deprive you of your future happiness." 

" But perhaps he will never give me an op- 
portunity," sighed Marcia. 

^' Yon have no reason to fear that," said 
Bhoda, " but listen ! — what noise is that ?" 

The sisters were standing near the window 
in their father's room, when the foregoing con- 
versation took place in an under tone. They 
listened to the sound which Rhoda's watchful 
ear had first detected. They soon made out 
the distant swell of a full military band. It 
advanced nearer and nearer, and when opposite 
the house the band ceased ; the doubling drum, 
and shrill fife, took up the march \fith so 
startling ^ sound that it roused the poor invalid 
from a temporary slumber, and the effect it 
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had on his shattered nerves was so very alarm* 
ing, that they every moment expected to see 
him breathe his last. The paroxysm at 
length subsided by degrees, and allowed his 
frightened family to look about them* 

Khoda left the room to ascertain what her 
anxiety had but too truly suggested. It was 
the — regiment of militia that had marched 
into the town, which, from its proximity to 
the most accessible part of Erris, she bad no 
doubt would be the point of concentration 
for the forces destined for the attack. The 
next day confirmed her conjecture by the ar- 
rival of another regiment of militia. Few 
regiments of the line were at that time quar-^ 
tered in Ireland, and those few were either 
in the neighbourhood of Dublin, or in the 
pentre of the kingdom. On this circumstance 
Macalbert had reckoned for the success of his 
first demonstration, believing that few Irishmen 
would be found who would fight, heart andhand, 
against the liberty of their country ; although 
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great care had been taken hj government to re- 
move them as far asposmble from theirowupeople. 

Poor Mr. Ford was evidently going fast. 
He had not rallied from the effects of the sud- 
den fright he had received the day before. He 
lay quite quiet, but so weak, that his breathing 
was scarcely perceptible. They had taken the 
precaution to have straw scattered in front of 
the house ; and, on the first sound of military 
musicy to send a request to the commanding 
officer, that it might cease while passing through 
that street — a request, which met always with 
polite attention. But the excitement was so 
great in the town, that it was impossible 
to exclude entirely, the noise the hum 
and the bustle. 

It required all the command that Rhoda 
possessed over her feelings, to keep them within 
her bosom. The all but certainty of her father's 
speedy death in some measure kept down, by its 
weight, the heart throbbings, which accompany 
a state of anxious suspense. 



{ 
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A loud knocking at the door, in spite of the 
mufflingSy and the scuffling of many feet in 
the narrow hall, commufticated a feeling of un- 
defined dread to the affectionate watchers in 
the sick chamber : and soon the voice of their 
landlady was heard in angry expostulation. 
Marcia left the room to ascertain the cause of 
this unlocked for commotion. When she 
came to the foot of the stairs, she saw 
three soldiers covered with dirt, making 
their way to the kitchen in spite of all 
Mrs. Minchin's efforts to prevent them. 

At this moment Captain Percy made his 
appearance at the open door. He was 
soon informed by Mrs. Minchin of the cause 
of her unusual agitation. They had quar- 
tered three soldiers on her, she said, not- 
withstanding her house was full of lodgers 
and the poor sick gentleman up stairs dying. 

Captain Percy looked at the billet to as- 
certain the name of th« Quarter Master: 
he requested the men to keep themselves 
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quiet for a ehori time^ as there was a 
gentleman in the house who was very ill, 
and the least unusual noise might have a fatal 
effect. He then comforted Mrs. Minchin 
with the assurance that she should soon be 
freed from her unwelcome visiters, and fol- 
lowed Marcia up stairs to their small sit- 
ting room, who, when she had at his re- 
quest placed writing materials before him, 
went first to order some refreshments for 
the soldiers, and then to acquaint her mother 
and sit^ter with the real cause of the dis- 
turbance. She again left them, at their 
earnest request, to rejoin Captain Percy for 
a few minutes, and to acquaint him with 
the state in which Mr. Ford now lay. 

Marcia's heart palpitated. She stood for 
a moment with the lock of the door in 
her hand before she had the courage to 
enter. The situation of her father had not 
driven from her mind the nature of their 
last parting. Since her conversation with 
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Bhoda, she had made up her mind to ac- 
knowledge to Captain Percy that she felt 
she had been in fault ; but when and how 
'Was to depend on circumstances: yet she 
knew full well, that she should have no 
satisfaction in herself until it had been 
done. 

Percy rung the bell as she entered, hav- 
ing just finished the note which he held 
in his hand. 

^* This, I trust, will free you from your 
unwelcome intruders," said he, shaking 
hands with Marcia, ^^ and now. Miss Ford, will 
you inform me how poor Mr. Ford is — I 
fear^ by what I notice, that the account 
will not be favorable." 

A flood of tears was Marcia's only reply. 

^^ Dear Marcia^ be comforted/' said 1x2, 
^^ while there is life there is hope, and you 
have other friends who love you, should it 
please the All-wise Disposer-^" and here he 
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stopped, a choking sensation prevented him 
from finishing the sentence. 

" It is no little aggravation to my pre- 
sent sorrow," sobbed Marcia^ " that I feel 
I deserve to lose the regards of the very 
best of the friends with which a good Pro- 
vidence has blessed me." — 

'* You will soon deserve every happiness 
that can be bestowed on you by mortal 
agency, dear Marcia, if, the moment you 
are made sensible of your faults you no 
longer hesitate to acknowledge them/' said 
Percy with emotion. 

'^ That is just what dear Khoda said, when 
I begged her forgiveness for having treated 
her unjustly," said Marcia, blushing and cast- 
ing down her eyes. 

'* You have then acknowledged this fault 
to your sister. Thank you — thank you, dear 
Marcia, you have made me happy — quite 
happy." 

" And 1 feel that some apology is due 
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to you. Captain Percy. I shewed a little 
too much petulance in the conversation I 
last held with you in this place. Will you 
too forgive me ?" and she raised her eyes with 
a timid smile as she spoke. 

" Will you forgive wie, Marcia, if I dare 
at such a time as this to address you on a 
subject that has long been uppermost in my 
heart Do not attribute it to presumption. 
Do not think that I am wanting in the 
profoundest respect to you and to your family, 
if I dare to solicit in the midst of your afflic- 
tions, a right, an undisputed right to share 
them with you ; and to soften them where the 
power is given to me. Do not think me selfish 
if, at such a time, I beg of you to allow 
me the hope of one day calling you mine. 
If I beg, that from this day forward, I may 
be allowed to consider you as my affianced 
bride, and in that relationship, that I may 
be son to your dear mother, a brother to 
your high-minded sister. — Say, dear Marcia, 
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will you admit me to a privilege so highly 
valued?" and he seized the hand of the 
blushing beauty, and pressed it warmly to 
his lips. 

Marcia rose from her seat — sat down again 
— rose and said she was sure her mother 
wanted her. 

" You must not go," said Percy, " till you 
have given me some assurance that I have not 
offended you." 

She smiled, pressed gently the hand that re- 
tained her's a captive, disengaged it, and hur- 
ried out of the room. 

She found her mother and sister sitting on 
each side of her father's bed ; the cujrtains of 
which were tucked back, and he seemed gasp- 
ing for breath. 

" Here is my other darling," said he, in a 

stronger voice than had been heard from him, 

for the last few days. ^' Come here, my dear, 

and receive thy father's blessing." 

Marcia dropped on her knees by the bed side, and 
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seizing his stretched out hand, pressed it fer- 
vently to her lips. 

" That good Providence," said he, " which 
released me from my prison, and restored to 
me my daughter, that I might yield my last 
breath in the bosom of my family, will not 
desert my dear ones, but will raise them up 
friends of more value than I have been to them, 
when I shall be no more.'^ 

" Dear husband !" 

" Dear father," sobbed his weeping auditors ; 
^'you have been always kind and affec- 
tionate." 

^' I have not been what I ought to have 
been, I know that, and my loss will, therefore, 
be the less felt by you,'^ said the dying 
man. 

'' Do not say so, dear father," said Marcia, 
*' if we lose you, we lose our best friend : we 
idl know that. But, to your hopes. Providence 
has, indeed, raised us up another to comfort us 
in our hour of need. Will it dear father — will 
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it dear mother — do you think, be too much 
for my father, if he were to see Captain 
JPercy ?" 

'^ No — no ; let me see that good young man, 
if it be possible ; my dying blessing is all I have 
to bestow on him> for his kindness to me and 
mine." 

Marcia glided out of the room. 

'^ My father wishes to see you/^ said she, 
laying her white hand on his arm ; " he is very 
collected, and speaks with vigour; but I fear, 
greatly fear, it is but the precursor of — " her 
sobs prevented her saying more. 

A smile of pleasure lighted up the wan 
countenance of the dying man, as Percy pre- 
sented himself by the bed-side. 

'^ Kind friend," said he, pressing his hand 
affectionately ; " were you but as old as I am, 
with what satisfaction should I consign my 
family to your care ; but — " 

*^ Were I your son, my dear sir — were Mrs. 
Ford my mother — wereRhodamy sister, would 

VOL. in. I 



170 THE WORD VABflLT. 

h then p^e 70a pleasure, to leave them to my 
care?" 

** Can 70a doubt it ! but what do 70U meaa ?", 
and the 0768 of the d7ing man dilated with un- 
expected pleasure. 

<< I mean to ask 70U to give me this precious 
hand^ and thus to bind me to you all, b7 a tie 
that cannot be brokeui" said Perc75 as he 
took the hand of the trembling Mar- 
cia in his, and placed it in that of her 
father. 

With a hand of each^ united in his own 
— he pressed them to his pale lipa, and then 
said — 

" Lord, now let th7 servant depart in peace !" 
he closed his eyes, but his lips moved as if in 
prayer ; and, in this way, he lay for the space 
of ten minutes; while Marcia received the 
whispered blessing of her mother, and the con- 
gratulatory embrace of her sister. 

^^ 'Tis a melancholy betrotbment," said she, 
in a low voice to Bhoda, '^ but, is it not nobly 
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done, to briag peace to Im dyjog mcH 
ments?" 

Another warm embrace eapireaMd' RhodaVi 
sympathy with bev sistw^ 

It may seem singular, but it is of no un- 
common occurrence, <hat imtnediflltdy befere 
dissolution, the voice should, recover' its usual 
strei^th. It was so wiih Mr. Ford ; fet^ 
though he occasionally giEieqped {or breath, dur* 
ing the foregoing convevsationy his voice came 
shrill and dear, like the tiNMs caused b^ un- 
usual excitement: yet. his maaner was per- 
fectly collected. 

He again talked to his family, with the 
calmness of perfect health — begged that they 
would bury him where he was, and avoid all 
unnecessary expense and trouble. 

He then took a solemn leave of each of his 
weeping family^ again thanked Percy for the 
peace he had given to his dying moments, by 
the assurance, that he should now leave his 
family in kind, and honorable protection, and 

I 3 
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awiited with perfect oompMiire far the final 
smrnnofw, which was not long ddayed. 
He bieadied his hst in the anns of his 
wife, with his children kneeling loond his 
bed. 

Had not his doty called him away. Cap- 
tain Percy wonld ha^e deemed it right to 
leave the widow and her children to thdr 
priTate sorrows. He was compelled to be 
absent for a time, but he hoped to be able 
to return to them early enough to order 
CTerything that it would be necessary to have 
done. 
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CHAPTER V, 



By the hope within us springing. 

Herald of to-morrow's strife 
Bj that dawn whose light is bringing 

Chains or freedom, death or life— 
Oh, remember I life can be 

No charm for him who lives not free. 

MooBE« 



No time was lost by Macalbert in assembling 
the force, which he had been training for some 
time past, within the little-frequented and 
almost inaccessible district he had fixed on to 
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conceal and secure his operations. With the 
help of a few old soldiers who had joined 
the confederacy, and whom he had paid liber- 
ally from his private property, he had con- 
trived to discipline about five hundred men 
who were well armed, and, by dint of encour- 
agement and perseverance, well trained for the 
kind of warfare in which their services would 
be required. 

The first attack had taken place rather 
earlier than the chief had anticipated ; but 
the result has shewn that it had not found him 
unprepared* The force, or rather the organiz- 
ation of the insurgents, had been greatly un- 
derated by their foes, and hence, the first re- 
pulse had been an easy one. The second 
i^ack, they were well aware, would be one of 
greater power and vigour : but Macalbert had 
made himself well acquainted with all the 
force that could be rendered available by the 
enemy within a week of the first attack, and 
his expectation of success rested chiefly on the 
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hope that they, in ignorance of his resources, 
would not delay inarching against him beyond 
that period. He considered it a fortunate cir- 
cumstance that owing to the suddenness of the 
late attack, his friends on the outside had not 
been allowed time to make any yisible demon- 
stration. A better plan had now been devised for 
giving them timely notice, and their mode of 
operation wns idtogether more organized. In the 
meantime every hand within the fastness was 
actively employed under the directions of the 
young chief and an old corporal of engineers, 
to secure every pass by which it was possible 
for a file of men to penetrate. Bocks were 
blasted, trenches cut, and ravines deepened. 
Spies were sent out in all directions to observe 
the movements of the enemy, and scouts sta- 
tioned at different distances to bring speedy 
intelligence of the first hostile movement. 

The men who held Ned Burke captive had 
respected their parting promise to Bhoda, and 
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spared the traitor's life. Ue was now a pri- 
soner in his own boose, which, as it was larger 
than any other in the neighbourhood, and 
near the point on which the first attempt 
would, most probably, take place, Macalbert 
had made it his head quarters. 

Stacks of turf and bog wood were piled on 
different heights, within riew of each other, to 
be fired as beacons of intelligence, and so ar« 
ranged as by their number and situation to 
form a telegraph capable of conveying a few 
simple facts from station to station.* 

Moya, after having executed the commis- 
sions with which she bad been entrusted 



§ Had the writer of these details been suffideotly ac- 
quainted with military tactics, the miniature warfare conducted 
by Macalbert would have been detailed with more scientific 
and graphic skill, and the hero's character as a warrior been 
saved from the criticism of the military reader ; to the few of 
that class who may chance to peruse this tale it is humbly 
suggested that the exrors they detect may be more in 
description than in the facts themselves. 
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entirely to the satisfaction of the chief, 
had returned to the stronghold, bringing with 
her a few lines from Bhoda, to inform him 
of her father's death, and the lock of hair for 
which he had begged. She was now appointed 
to the command of a guard of women, to 
whose inglorious custody the traitor Burke 
was entrusted, while the more able bodied men 
were engaged in drilling, and in strengthening 
their fortifications. 

Moya had brought the intelligence of the 
concentration of the forces at Castletown ; and, 
consequently, the attack would be made through 
the pass of Lough na Rhee, the way by which 
Rhoda had quitted the mountain boundary. 
There was another pass about ten miles to 
the north of this; but it was so difficult to 
find, and so little known outside the district, 
that it was scarcely ever used except by the 
few inhabitants of its vicinity, who were 
judged too well affected to the cause, to be- 
tray their knowledge to the enemy. 
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A amall fbrce was, lioweTer, appointed to 
defend thia poat in case of an attack, wider 
tbe command of one of the regnhrs, who 
had aanated in drilling the ]n8nigeBt8**and a 
line of beacon fires had been laid bom this 
point, to comnranicate intelligenoe to the 
main force. 

llaealbert's greatest difficolty arose firom 
a defiden<7 of proper officers, with whom 
to entrust the command, where he could not 
be in person. 

Indeed, the whole of his lieutenancy, was 
composed of a few seigeants and corporals, 
who had been induced to desert from the re- 
gulars, and some small farmers, and persons 
of a j^better education than ordinary, who 
were checked against the military men, so as 
to supply skill and faith to each detachment. 
The farmer, at whose house, Macalbert had 
stopped on his late return, was appointed to 
tbe command of the dUmcunted cossacks with- 
out the barrier. Murtagh Na Knuck, was 
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retained by the chief as his aid-de-camp ; and 
his brother, the deserter, in virtue of his 
military training, was entrusted with a subordi- 
nate command. 

A fast sailing schooner had been purchased 
and [freighted by Macalbert^ with whatever 
arms and ammunition could be collected with- 
out exciting suspicion. 

This vessel, after discharging her cargo^ 
now lay snugly anchored in Clew Bay, ready 
in case of defeat— ^which, however, no one 
anticipated' — to carry off the vanquished, and 
save them from an inevitable, and ignominious 
death. 

For Macalbert himself, he had determined 
to live or die by the cause he had espoused — 
but he did not consider this resolution to extend 
to his followers— men who acted more from 
feeling than from principle — and who, having 
implicitly entrusted themselves to his guidance, 
he felt for them his own accountability in full 
force, and considered himself bound to pro- 
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vide for their ultimate safety, by every merna 
in his power. 

When their defensive operations had so 
far advanced, as to warrant the belief, that 
they were in a state of comparative security, 
the chief . began to grow impatient for tfee 
signal of their foes' advance — knowing, that 
the sooner the attack should be made, the 
more certain their success. 

The last thing at night, and the first in the 
morning, was to ascend a height,' that arose 
just behind the cabin, which had been the 
scene of Bhoda's last adventures in the wilds, 
— and which commanded an extensive view 
of the world beyond the pass : and from 
which, the signal fire that was to give notice 
of the first movement of the enemy, was dis- 
tinctly visible. 

On this eminence^ a sentinel was constantly 
on the watch^ day and nighty and scouts ap- 
pointed to carry the intelligence from post to 
post; as the beacons in the interior were 
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not to be fired before and actual inva- 
sion. 

In these basty^ an impatient excursions^ 
Macalbert was rather oddly accompanied. An 
occasional kindness shewn to the poor idiots 
Galliogee^ had so won on his simple affections, 
that he everywhere followed the Chief like a 
dog — keeping up by the side of his horse with 
a kind of short trot, for many miles together^ 
and climbing the crags after him when he dis- 
mounted — chanting his little mournful discant, 
when his slackened speed would allow him 
breath. 

As there was nothing more intrusive in the 
poor fellow than his presence, Macalbert had 
not the heart to ['put him under personal 
restraint — which would have been the only 
means to keep him from following his move- 
ments. 

Time after time, had Macalbert, thus accom- 
panied, visited the height which commanded 
the view Qf the signal fire, and each time re- 
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turned with a disappointed and sickened 
heart. 

Each waning ^y, lessened their chance of 
success, in the time it afforded the enemy for 
strengthening the attack^ by the arrival 
of troops from a distance : and he had 
now, no doubty but this was the cause of the 
delay. 

About a fortnight after the first attack^ he 
retired spiritless to bed, revolving in his own 
mind, the chances of a sudden outbreak on their 
own part, and thus to take the enemy by sur- 
prise, before the arrival of the expected re- 
inforcements. 

This idea, which arose from his impatience to 
be doing, was, however, checked by more pru- 
dent thoughts — but the conflict was quite suffi- 
cient to keep him waking. 

About midnight, he heard the advance of 
hurried footsteps along the avenue, and before 
he could get on his clothes, there was 
a loud knocking at his chamber door, 
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and the voice of Larry, was heard shout- 
ing— 

'* Bise, your honor^ rise, if you plase, and be 
at 'em." 

*^ At whoj Larry — what is the matter ?" said 
Maoalbert, opening the door. 

^' The bacon's on fire, your honor, and that 
manes the inimy is coming up the pass," said 
Larry, who was not allowed time for another 
word. 

The Chief was on his horse in five 
minutes. 

The moon, more than a week old, was shin- 
ing brightly, and was yet, some hours high. 
Not a moment was to be lost. All 
the positions must be taken up before day- 
break. 

The main body of the men, was in a 
rude encampment formed of turf and 
heather, round the borders of Lough 
Rhee. 

After dispatching messengers with orders in all 
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directions, Macalbert gallopped off to his camp. 
The men were already roused* and under arms. 
The Chief, first satisfying himself as to the exact 
point of time, when the beacon was first seen to 
have been fired, proceeded to plant his meii in 
the most advantageous situations — spiriting 
each party with words of encouragement and 
hope, as he led them on to their different sta- 
tions. 

The reader is already acquainted with some 
of the localities of the scene of action. 

After leaving the shore of the mountain 
lake, that so nearly witnessed the catastrophe 
of Burke ; the road w;ound through a narrow 
defile formed by a small stream, whose waters 
were supplied by some neighbouring heights 
which formed the summit of this highland 
range. On each side of this pass, the rocks 
were so precipitous and rugged, as to form a 
complete bulwark. 

This way was guarded by a small piece of 
ordnance, which had, however, but a short range. 
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owing to the sinuosity of the path. The en- 
trance to this narrow pass from the outer part, 
was between two rugged hills, that appeared as 
if they had been rent asunder by some violent 
convulsion ; the opening was much more capa- 
cious than the termination ; and it was here, 
the insurgents took up their advanced post. 
The rocky summits of the mountains on either 
side, rose precipitously from ravines of bog and 
morass, so as to form a complete barrier for 
miles —excepting a furlong or two on each side 
the pass — here, every weak part had been 
strengthened by cutting away the ascent, and 
raising breastworks of sod and tui*f, be- 
hind which, the defenders were securely 
screened. 

How anxiously was many an ear set, through 
the hour of darkness that preceded the dawn, 
to catch the distant sounds that might have 
proclaimed the coming foe. How impa- 
tiently was the grey dawn watched ; and the 
piercing glance sent through the morning mist. 
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that lay like a sea of vapour beneath 
them. 

At lengthy a jutting headland seemed here 
and there, to pierce their cloudy screen. A 
flash of sunshine struck across an opening. 
The glitter of bayonets was seen for an instant, 
by every watching eye. Every num was at 
his post. Every head concealed behind the 
breastrworks, natural or constructed. All 
but the Chief, who took his station with a 
small telescope in his hand, where he could ob- 
serve the motions of the enemy, without being 
himself seen. 

The militia marched on, not expecting oppo- 
sition till within the gorge. No appearance of 
man or his works, was to be seen without. A 
large body of the troops were within the funnel- 
shaped entrance tpihe pass, when the word was 
given to fire I From every cliff abov^ the 
pointed muskets sent their leaden death on the 
advancing foe, who only wasted their fire in 
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their attempts to return it Great was the 
slaughter iu the advance guard — but num- 
bers came to supply the place of the 
fallen. 

Desperate was the two hours conflict, before 
the enemy could gun possession of the entrance. 
Many of the defenders had likewise fallen. 
In the excitement of the moment, and the 
energy of their first success, they had exposed 
themselves unnecessarily. 

The narrow pass was now to be defended as 
^well as its open moutL Fikemen were sta- 
tioned behind each jutting rock, where the way 
was narrowest, and where they could be 
screened from the sight, and the musketry of 
the assailants. 

Macalbert was at every post and point with 
a celerity, that seemed as if he were gifted 
with ubiquity. 

Hope and encouragement were on his tongue, 
enterprise and ardour in his eye. Could he 
maintain his post till his friends on the outside 
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should arrive to harass the rear of the enemy, 
he should then have no fears for the result. 
Noon was fast approaching. Not so their ex- 
pected allies. The day was close and mild for 
November. The Chief felt not toil or heat, 
in the excitement of the hour. Now on horse- 
back on the heights, where he could command 
a view of the enemy, and the approaches. Now 
on foot, climbing to a rocky post : or descending 
a sinuous ravine, to see that each was well de- 
fended ; and to promise victory. 

A slight incident occurred, which affected 
him in the midst of all his energy. Wherever 
he went, he was followed by the poor idiot, 
when able to keep up with him. 

But, he had not, at first, noticed what Galio- 
gee carried in his hand. It was a small wooden 
pail with clear cold water, which, every time 
Macalbert turned, he held out to him with a 
mooing noise. 

The Chief, at length, recollected that he was 
very thirsty, and took the refreshing draught. 
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The idiot gibbered with delight, when he re- 
ceived the empty noggin^ and hastened off to 
re-fill it. 

Fetching water, was the only domestic ser- 
vice he was capable of performing. He had, 
no doubt, seen the men drink with avidity, 
whenever they had the opportunity. 

Before their expectations were gladdened by 
the approach of their friends on the exterior, 
they were surprised by a novel re-inforcement 
from the interior. 

The women had come in a body to offer their 
services, bringing with them their prisoner, Ned 
Burke, with his hands tied behind him. Their 
aid was immediately accepted, and found to be 
very useful in carrying ammunition to the out- 
posts, which still continued to pour down des- 
truction on the continually advancing troops. 
The women behaved with a coolness and cour- 
age, equal to the men. They left a detachment 
to guard their prisoner on the shores of the 
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lake, near the narrow entrance to the 
pass. 

It was on this spot, that the main body of 
the insurgents^ were posted ; ready, when the 
time should come^ to mardi through to the 
open country, or to oppose the foe, should they 
make good their entrance. 

It was a proof of the state of discipline to 
which Macalbert had brought his little army, 
that these men stood firm to their appointed 
station for hours, notwithstanding the hurry 
and excitement around them increasing their 
natural impatience at inactivity. 

The women who had charge of the prisoner^ 
could not control their desire for action as well 
as the men : they wanted to know what was 
going in the narrow pass, and agreed to take 
their charge with them, just far enougk to 
satisfy their curiosity. 

A small party of the enemy had made good 
their advance to the centre of the defile, where 
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their farther progress was checked by a jutting 
rock which was bravely defended by four pike- 
meo^ and two muskets from the top of the 
rock. 

It was well known, that this point could not 
long be held ; and when once gained, it would 
leave the next post much exposed to the mus- 
quetry of the enemy, as the rocks were not 
sufficiently high, to afford an efficient ambush. 
This post was commanded by Murtagh Na 
Knuck^ and to this spot, the women had ad- 
vanced with their prisoner. 

An anxious debate was in agitation, as to the 
possibility of making the point tenable. From 
its nature, it could only be defended by mus- 
kets ; and, as the enemy's would tell as well as 
their own ; the position would afford but few 
advantages — ^yet it was an imperious necessity 
to defend every inch of ground, in order to 
gain time. 

The women were attentive listeners to this 
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anxious question^ when one of them ex- 
claimed : — 

^' And what more better for to stop a gap 
nor the carcase of a thraitor! he'll save the 
life of a better man." 

" Faith an' you have the thruth wid you, 
Noreen, at any rate." 

^' On wid the decaver, an' make a better 
use of him than ever was done afore," was 
shouted out by the women. 

A grim smile of approval lighted up the 
saturnine countenance of Murtagh, as they "pro- 
ceeded, without more deliberation, to confine 
the wretched Burke, in the very centre of the 
narrow way, by all the ligatures their persons 
could furnish, which, though wanting in indi- 
vidual strength, were sufficient in the aggre- 
gate, like Gulliver's Lilliputian bands, to strap 
him down, powerless, between two large blocks 
of stone that were soon rolled forward for the 
purpose. 

The women, detesting the nature of their 
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charge, and glad to be relieved from it^ finished 
their work with taunts to the wretched victim, 
who sunk on his knees^ the only change of at- 
titude his bonds would allow him, writhing 
with intense agony, gnashing and tearing with 
his teeth in vain attempts to burst his inglori- 
ous bonds. 

** Sure an' you have only to shout to your 
friends that are comin', and they'll handle you 
tenderly darlin', for your kindness in bringing 
them to the scratch/' said Noreen, as she and 
the other women made a hasty retreat to avoid 
the random shots that were now rebounding 
from rock to tock^ as the militia men, after 
having overcome the last impediments that had 
opposed them, were now advancing to the spot 
where Burke was bound, and over whose head, 
a little in the rear, five men held their muskets 
ready to discharge them on the advancing foe 
as soon as they came within their range. 

This barrier was long and bravely defended. 

VOL. in. K 
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The wietebed Burke fell under the first Tolle j 
fired hj the adraociiig foe. 

If, which 18 not rery fikel j, they knew who 
he wsm, hia being there was not r^arded : and 
his shoots to stop and hear him were un- 
noticed in the ardonr and tumult of the mo- 
ment* 

In the meantime Macalbert had, at length, 
distinguished the advance of his expected rein- 
forcements. First a few stragglers had been 
seen coming up through the windings of the 
hills. These were followed at a distance by 
more dense masses, but without any order or 
line of march* 

The first, without waiting for the strength of 
their party to come up, began to attack the rear 
of the enemy with their pikes and pitchforks, 
like village curs at the heels of the wayfarer, 
and were as soon sent yelping back, that is, the 
few that rose from the blows and bullets of 
their turning foes. 
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The chief watched anxiously for the 
approach of the main body, and saw them 
commence their plan of annoyance with infi- 
nite satisfaction. 

He now prepared to return and drive the 
enemy back out of the defile, and, as their 
force was considerably weakened, to commence 
an attack in return. 

Ardent with hope, and assured of victoi^y, 
he spurred his horse back to the brow of the 
declivity, when turnipg his head to the north, 
to his great constematioh he . discovered the 
distant beacon on fire, for a moment he hoped 
it was accidental ; but , on applying .his 
telescope to his eye he was confirmed in the 
fact that the signal was burning which was to 
inform him that the enemy had actually en- 
tered the country by another and an unex- 
pected way. With a heart throbbing with 
anxiety, he watched the slow kindling of a 
smaller fire at a little distance from the first. 
He swept the brow of the eminence with his 

K 3 



196 THE FORD FAMILY. 

glass and found his worst fears confirmed by 
the blinking of another blaze in the opposite 
direction. The enemy then was in force 
within their fortress if these signals were to 
be believed! One other glance to make the 
unwelcome assurance doubly sure, and down 
he gallopped, his horse sliding on its haunches 
in the steepest part of the declivity. He soon 
reined up by the side of Murtagh, whc was 
still defending the post where the unhappy 
Burke had ended his inglorious career. He 
hastily communicated to his colleague the un- 
favorable intelligence, and dismounting, de- 
sired that he would take his horse, which was 
a fresh one, and hasten to inform himself of the 
particulars: bringing up all stragglers, and 
flying friends that he could meet with, and to 
return with all speed, as it was his, the chief's, 
intention, to commence the attack. 

It was now indeed his only 'alternative, and 
after driving the enemy from the defile, to rush 
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on the main body, now considerably weakened, 
and thus try their chance in the open country. 

" I do not know, but, all things considered," 
said he, ^' it is a fortunate circumstance ; for, 
if the main force of the enemy be now actually 
within the mountain range, it will be more 
than another day before they can overtake 
us, probably much longer ; by that time 
the country will have declared in our favor and 
we shall triumph !'* 

Murtagh turned hastily to mount Macal- 
bert's steed, in so doing he nearly knocked the 
noggin of water out of the hands of poor 
Gailogee, who, seeing the chief enter the defile 
had followed him as usual. 

The momentary attention bestowed on what 
was passing had perhaps slackened the fire of 
the defenders, certain it is that that of the ad- 
vancing party had redoubled. Bullets ploughed 
the ground and rebounded from rock to rock. 
Murtagh drew back his foot from the stirrup, 
seized the unconscious idiot by the hand, 
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dragged him out of the reach of the shot. He 
then gave him in charge to some women on 
the borders of the Loch, and mounting his 
borse^ the stern homicide was out of sight in a 
moment. 

Maoalbert, before issuing his final orders for 
advancing to clear the pass, again mounted an 
eminence to consider the force and disposition 
of the enemy. After taking a hasty glance at 
what was passing at his feet, he threw his eyes 
in the direction by which his allies were 
pouring forward. Their speed seemed to him 
more like that of flight than advance, so hasty 
and tumultuary were their movements. 

It was not long before the cause was too 
fatally recognised. 

Bright scarlet, and glancing bayonets blasted 
his eye of hope. File after file issued from 
the hills and wound round their bases. iSan- 
dom shots were fired on the flying wretches 
who were taken in the snare they had 
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laid for the enemy, they knew not what to 
do, or where to turn. 

Macalbert stood to witness the advance of 
more than his own number five times told. A 
sigh — almost a groan, escaped from him! it 
was the dying breath of his hopes. 

He rallied In a moment. Hastening to his 
men, he ordered a detachment to make good 
the defence of the pass and drive the invaders 
back. He then informed them in as few words 
as possible, of the necessity of a retreat. Told 
them not to despair, as long as they could pre- 
serve their lives for their country, which 
would yet call for the aid of all her true and 
valiant sons. 

He then ordered the manner of retreat, and 
having seen the men in motion repaired to the 
narrow pass. 

The reinforcement had so well done their 
duty that the invaders were driven back to a 
former post. Here they were still to be kept 
at bay, to allow time for filling up the way 
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with rubbish and loose rocks. The tools that 
had been used to make good their natural 
fortress, were fortunately at hand ; rocks were 
rolled down, others loosened to fall on the 
same spot, and best of all, a solitary tree had 
rooted itself in a cleft above ; this was cut 
just under the spreading branches, and se* 
cured with ropes till the last defenders of 
the pass were called off. Macalbert^ who had 
superintended these works was himself the 
last man that passed the barrier. The tree 
with all its spreading branches was then 
guided and lowered into the rocky rampart, 
and formed a cheveaux-de-frieze that could not 
be surmounted with speed. 

Macalbert next visited every outpost in 
person, and having ascertained that not a 
man was left behind, followed the fugitives 
with his drawn sword in his hand. 

It was now two o'clock and they had full 
ten miles to march over a difficult country be- 
fore they could reach the shore from which 



i 
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they hoped to embark. Larry had been re- 
tained by the chief near his person, to act, in fact, 
as his aid-de-camp. Him he dispatched on 
a spare horse to the bay in which the schooner 
lay moored, in order to collect as many boats 
as possible, and have them in readiness to re- 
ceive the men. Larry did not much like this 
service' as it would separate him from Macal- 
bert ; but the chief was peremptory. 

The day was close, and the men, fatigued 
with hard service and standing so many hours 
under arms, flagged in their weary and difficult 
march. The energy of the morning had ex- 
pired with its hopes in all but the chief. 
He had the safety of all to care for ; this was 
sufficient to rouse his energy had it been in- 
clined to sleep. He looked often and anxiously 
at his watch, then at the cloudy sky as if he 
would avert the coming twilight. He cheered 
the weary and encouraged the faint hearted. 
And being determined to be the last man in 

the march, he in a mannet compelled them on. 

K 5 
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He was vexed and annoyed by the women^ 
who would persist in following them with 
groans and lamentations, notwithstanding bis 
earnest advice and entreaties that iixej would 
hasten to their own cabins and keep close; 
that no harm would then happen to them. 

Once or twice be thought he could distin-* 
guish the sharp crack of a distant inusket. 
This made him more eager to hurry on his tired 
comrades. Day was evidently declining, but 
the bright waters of the bay were now in view. 
A little farther^ on rounding a hill, and the 
schooner herself was in sight, her fluttering 
canvas giving the assurance that she was pre- 
paring to get under weigh. 

Before the interposing hill should hide the 
downward path they had pursued, Macalbert 
turned to reconnoitre. The spot on which he 
stood commanded two miles of backward view. 
He stretched his aching eyes to a far object. — 
Drew out his telescope. — It was the enemy just 
topping the distant hill. 



^ 
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It was now all hurry, hurry for the last mile. 
The boats were dancing on the surge as if 
impatient to be off with the receding tide. 
The wounded were first embarked, those who 
were unable to walk having been transported 
on rude litters formed of twisted branches, 
and lined with heath and moss. Next, the 
way-worn and infirm. These filled the first 
boats that had been brought to the rude 
natural pier from which they were embarked. 
The first boat had scarcely returned for a 
second freight, when the enemy appeared 
coming out from between the hills. 

Macalbert drew out a chosen body of his 
best men to cover the embarkation. They 
were placed in single open file, before the 
cluster of rocks to which the boats were 
moored while they received the men. They 
were ordered to keep up an incessant fire 
as soon as the enemy came within the range 
of their bullets. One half hour of defence 
and daylight would enable the whole force 
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to take the boats. The men had received 
exact orders^ so that no confusion might occur 
at the last. Yet Macalbert, firm to his pur- 
pose, stood to see that all was done that 
could be done^ until the last man should 
be embarked. 

The foe advanced. — The fire was opened^ 
and returned. That of the insurgents did 
more execution than that of the enemy, the 
one being in open the other in close order. 

The surging waves dashed the boats to 
and from the rocks, as the men, one after 
another leaped on board, and were thrown 
across the thwarts by the dancing motion. 
It was all confusion, shout and noise. — The 
yells of the advancing troops, like hounds in 
full cry : the prey in sight : — almost within 
reach. The shouting of the boatmen to 
hold on. — Of the fugitives to shove off. The 
continued cracking of the musquetry. The 
voice of command. The dashing of the waves 
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-—The hurry — The confusion, was dislracting 

and terrible. 

The advancing troops paused in their career ; 

checked by the murderous fire that had thinned 

their ranks, and strewed their path with the 

bodies of their comrades. The moment was 

seized — a fourth part of the defenders slipped 

away to the boats. — The remainder opened their 

order to conceal the retreat, keeping up an 

incessant fire. 

All had now embarked but a chosen few 

and their dsnintless chief. Two more boats 

were now at the pier to take off the remainder. 

Larry was at the side of Macalbert urging him 

to lose no more time, but to ensure his own 

safety by stepping into the boat. It was all in vain. 

— Half of the remaining men were ordered to 

embark. The other half still to extend their line. 

— The enemy had now almost closed with them. 

Macalbert dashed his sword into its scabbard, 

and seizing a musket from a man who was just 

jumping into the boat, put himself on the 
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flank of the few that were left— Fired— and 
then stood with fixed bayonet to ward off the 
first approaching foe. The men, one by one, 
bad dropped into the boat. — All but Larry — 

^^ Carry that to the Captain." said Macalbert, 
as he thrust a bit of paper into his hand, at the 
same time forcing him into the boat. 

The foremost of the foe, had his hand on 
the rope which held the boat to the rock. 
Macalbert dropped his musket— drew his sword, 
and with one vigorous blow severed the cord. 
The receeding wave bore the boat off on its 
crest, and the tide wafted it far away, before its 
startled crews were aware that the chief was 
left behind. 

Macalbert broke his sword, and cast the 
pieces from him into the deep waters. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Eternal spirit of the chainless mind 1 
Brightest in dungeons '* Liberty'' thou ait, 
For there, thy habitation is the heart— 
And "when thy sons to fetters are consigned, 
To fetters, and the damp vault's dayless gloom, 
Their country conquers with their martydom, 
And freedom's fame finds wings on every wind. 

Btron. 



The remains of Mr. Ford had been interred 
with simple^ but decent solemnity, in the quiet 
burying ground of the place in which he had 
expired. Captain Percy had followed them to 
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the graye. The family still remained in their 
humble lodgings. Mrs. Ford, in the first stage 
of her affliction, was passive to the wishes of 
her daughters. Bhoda was naturally anxious 
to remain where she might expect the earliest 
intelligence of the events connected with the cri- 
sis now fast approaching. Marcia disliked the idea 
of returning to their former residence. She 
could not bear the supercilious neglect of her 
late associates: and though her sister was now re- 
stored to her love and confidence ; she felt, from 
her own experience, the difficulty of re-instat- 
ing her in the good opinion of the world. 
Besides, where they now were, was become, by 
the nature of his duties, the place most fre- 
quented by Percy. He had been, within the 
last few days, gazetted to a majority in the — 
regiment, yet was to retain his appointment 
near General Hamilton, until the present move- 
ments should be over. 

Marcia's eyes proclaimed more, sunshine in 
her heart — though her colour had not returned 
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to her cheeks, and sadness mingled with her 
glance of love. Her pensive beauty, shaded 
by her mourning dress, was more touching to 
the heart of her lover, than it ever had been 
in its sunny joyousness; accompanied as it 
was, by tenderness and consideration for those 
about her. He felt that she was one of those, 
for whom it was ** better to enter into the house 
of mourning, than the house of joy." Had he 
never seen her in any other character tlian the 
light-hearted, gay, witty, amusing, coquette, 
she might have gained his admiration — but 
never his love. Yet he was no enemy to mirth 
and playfulness: he delighted in them, when 
they intruded not on seasons that ought to be 
given to the more weighty concerns of life. 

Though his duties called on him to act in 
direct opposition to the cause in which every 
wish of her heart was absorbed, yet Bhoda 
watched for the visits of Major Percy, with 
almost as much anxiety as Marcia did; for, from 
him only, could she hope to learn what was ac- 
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tually passing without exaggeration. Though 
he might not inform her to the extent of his 
knowledge, she knew he would not deceive her ; 
and it advanced him not a little in her regard, 
as she observed the evident reluctance he felt, 
to appearing in arms against those mistaken 
mcn^ who, however misled as to the means, had 
good in the end they had in view. 

Much he rejoiced, that his own courage 
would not be put in requisition, where his heart 
would not have been in the cause : his duties 
being confined to bearing the commands of the 
general. 

And yet, much as he Nyshed to spare, his reason 
told him, that early and active measures on the 
part of thegovernment, were the only things likely 
to prevent a protracted civil war, which would 
be certain to bring with it everything to excite 
the worst passions in the heart of man, with- 
out one redeeming act to awaken a generous 

impulse. 

Thus reasoned Percy, with history for his 
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guide : for, where is the country that has not, 
by internal warfare, been left in a much more 
demoralized state, than when it first commenced 
the unnatural contest? That Providence will, 
in its own good time, bring good out of evil, 
is no argument for man to " seize the thunier- 
bolt of war,". 

The march of troops to the attack of the 
insurgents, had been conducted so quietly, im* 
mediately after night fall, that few of the 
inhabitants of the town, were aware of their 
departure. 

Bhoda was thus spared one night of ago- 
nizing suspense : and jt was late on the fol- 
lowing day, from the retired state of the 
family— in grief for their recent loss— before the 
intelligence reached them ; Major Percy being 
necessarily engaged. 

It was Bhoda*s watchfulness that first 
made her aware of the fact. She felt assured 
that some uncommon event was in expecta- 
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tion from certain sounds and signs, that cannot 
escape the observation of the anxious. 

Marcia felt for her sister^ as she observed her 
changing color at every noise in the street, 
and watched her eager and enquiring glance, 
when a^ one entered the room. 

Mrs. Ford's mind, not having been much 
cultivated in her youth, seemed to be fast 
sinking into imbecility, now that she had no- 
thing to call for her immediate exertions. 
This, at the preeent moment, unfortunate 
though it was, prevented her from making en- 
quiries, which her daughters would have found 
a difficulty in answering. 

Since the death of Mr. Ford, Marcia had 
slept with her mother ; this was, in the present 
instance, a great relief to Bhoda, as it was 
now, her only desire be alone. 

The night that followed — the long and dreary 
night, she did not undress. For the greater part 
of it she was on her knees: yet even then. 
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it is to be feared, her ears were keenly set to 
catch every sound that might be passing in the 
street. Often did she softly open the door of 
her bed chamber, to pass into the sitting room, 
that she might listen with more intensity. 
This night, the longest she had ever remem- 
bered in her life, came at last to a close. 
Breakfast was over, and nothing had occurred. 
Employment was out of the question ; yet she 
did not like to hide herself in her own room, as 
it would be one step farther from the earliest 
intelligence. 

She took a needle and thread and pretended 
to be sewing — but it was very easy to see 
through the flimsy excuse. Mrs. Ford now 
generally took her breakfast in bed, and Mar- 
cia had left the room to superintend some domes- 
tic arrangement ; Bhoda availed herseh 
of the opportunity of being quite alone, 
to read for the fiftieth time, Macalbert's last 
letter. 

She seemed to imbibe some of the hope 
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and confidence he had expressed, while her 
eyes rested on the beloved characters, and 
she forgot her anxieties for a moment, as 
she drew in their spirit. She was standing 
before the fire, with the open letter in her 
hand, when Marcia hastily burst into the 
room, snatched it from her, and threw it into 
the grate. 

Before Khoda could well turn her wonder- 
ing eyes on her sister for an explanation, 
another hand was thrust forward, the ig- 
nited paper snatched from the blaze, trampled 
on and conveyed to the pocket of the intruder, 
who, with a companion, stood one on each 
side of the affrighted girl and demanded her 
keys. 

" Oh, Marcia 1 tell me, tell me— what is the 
meaning of all this," exclaimed Khoda. 

** These men have a search warrant, my 
dear, that is all. We have nothing to be 
afraid of — give them the keys, and go to 
your room with them quietly. No harm wiU 
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come of it, if our dear mother be not 
alarmed : she is just dressed, and I will bring 
her here, while they go to her room, if they 
insist on it. You will be civil, I am sure 
gentlemen, and not frighten my mother, who 
is far from well," and Marcia slipped a piece of 
money into the hand of each. 

The men muttered something about duty, 
as they foUow^ed the trembling Bhoda to her 
room. 

Every drawer and cabinet was ransacked ; 
and every scrap of paper taken avvay : but 
she well knew that nothing of importance 
could be found, except the half consumed letter, 
of which they had, unfortunately, already ob- 
tained possession. 

Several times did her mouth open to en- 
quire the cause of these unusual proceedings, 
but her tongue seemed to cleave to its roof. 
She could not articulate a single word. 
She accompanied the men in silence, when they 
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, searched her mother's room ; but here their scru- 
tiny was not so strict. 

They civilly bowed to her as they went 
down stairs, and having heard the hall door 
close on them, she turned to go to her own room, 
to gain, if possible, some little composure, 
when her mother opened the door of the sitting 
room and called her in. 

*' Rhoda—Marcia — I have some news for 
you, my dears, that I am sure you will be 
sorry to hear. You remember that nice look- 
ing young man, Rhoda, that used to be so in- 
timate with you. Macalbert, I think, was 
his name. Honor has just been telling me — 
bless me, what is the matter with your sister, 
Marcia ?" 

" What of Macalbert ! tell me at once, dear 
mother ?" said Rhoda, making a violent effort 
to appear calm. 

*' Why, my dear, you have no occasion to 
look so frightened,^' said Mrs. Ford, " Honor 
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odly said that she was sure it was he whom she 
sa^ carried in chains to the jail, that's all. 
But it is very likely that she was mistaken, 
don't you think so ?" 

But Bihoda was past thinking. She had sank 
insensible to the floor. 

When Bhoda recovered her recollection, she 
w^El lying on her bed, her mother and sister 
otk each side of her, busily engaged with sal- 
volatile and cold water. She whispered 
Mafcia to retnove her mother without alarm- 
ing her. 

" My dear mother," said Marcia, ** Bhoda 
is now much better, and I think we had better 
leave her q^uite <]^uiet. You know that was 
the only thing which restored her when she 
was frightened by the hangman.*' 

** Yes, I recollect perfectly well. She is 
very subject to such frights. I dare say it 
wa)i the thought of an execution that made 
her faint, poor thing," and without saying or 

VOL. in. L 
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tbiDkiog more of tbe matter, MrSb Foid fol- 
lowed her youngest daughter out of tbe room. 

^larcia soon retomed, and Bhoda made an 
effort to raue herself from the bed. 

^ Lie still, dear,^ ssdd Marcia, ^ and tell me 
what yon wish to saj, as jou are.'' 

Bhoda replied not, bat drew the ribbon,' 
which held the yelvet bag, from her boeom, 
loosened it, and taking oat the certificate of 
her marriage, placed it in the hand of Marda. 

Marcia looked at the paper, then at Bhoda, 
then at the paper again. 

^^ This is not r^alar,'' at length she said 
hesitatingly. 

^^ What does that signify,^ said Bhoda, 
starting on her feet ** Oar hearts are united 
by a more sacred tie. I will go to him this 
minute.^ 

^^ Dear Bhoda ! have patience bat for a little 
while I" said Marcia, throwing her arms about 
her sister to detain her. ^* What shall I do { 
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oh, that Percy were but here at this moment 1" 
and the tears istreamed down her cheeks as she 
spoke. 

" Why do you cry ?" said Rhoda, *' you see 
I do not shed a tear ; and yet he is all to me 
that the earth holds of excellence or hope I 
and shall I not hasten to comfort him.'^ 

^^ How can you comfort him, dearest Bhoda^ 
will it not double, quadruple, his own misery 
to see you so afflicted,'^ said Marcia. 

'* That is true — but do not speak of his 
misery, Marcia^ he is too good — his purpose was 
too holy to allow of his ever being miserable I 
It is I that am the miserable one — you are right. 
I must not see him to add to his sorrow — but 
he will bear all bravely — so must I— leave me, 
dear sister, for a short time to myself. I will 
not move hence till I see you again. 
Send me pen, ink and paper.'* 

y What is it you wish to write, my dear?" 
said Marcia. 

L 3 
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'^ Yoit know I cannot see himr witboot an 
order. See hoir collected I am. I am going 
to write to Mr. Green," and Khoda put her 
handd to her contracted brows. 

'* Let me write for yon, love ? Your bead 
does not seem quite well enough for wrilsmg 
just now," said Mareia, as she led her sister to 
a chair. ^^ You had better try to compose 
yottraelf till the order comes." 

*' I have, dear Marcia, a more powerful 
motive than any yo« are aware of, to induce 
i»e to comply with your request,*^ said Bhod% 
wbO) the moment her sister lef^ her, cast ber^ 
self on her knees by her bed-«ide, and having 
made a strong* effort to coUect hertho«^hts, 
spent an hour ift alternate prayer and meditan 
tion% 

WhenMarcia returned, afterhoiTingdispatcbed 
her note to Mr. OrQe% she found bee nstar 
composed, but steady is her purpose to^ endea- 
vour to see Macalbert that night. ShaaskBi 
how long it would be before tha messenger 
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might be expected back; smd wbeo ib- 
formed in about half an hoar, she began to 
prepare herself for going out. 

Marcia insisted on accompanying her sister* 
She went to inform lier mother that Khoda 
was much recoyered, and that thinking a walk 
would be of service to her they were preparing 
to go out, hoping their mother would exc4ise 
them for a short time in case she did not parti* 
cularly require their presence. 

It was much longer than the expected time 
before the messenger returned. Bhoda's impa* 
tienoe could scarcely be restrained. He came 
at length, accompanied, to Marcia's great 
delight, by M%jor Percy. The man had been 
actually dismissed by Mr. Green with a polite 
refusaL Percy happened to call on business 
immediately after, and the magistrate shewed 
him Marcia's note. He immediately joined 
his own entreaties to hers for permission for 
Bhoda to visit the prisoner. Mr. Green still 
hesitated, until Percy offered to accompany 
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her in and out of the prison, and to remain 
with her during the visit if it were insisted on. 
On these conditions he obtained leave for Mar- 
cia to accompany her sister, and while the 
order was being prepared he dispatched a man 
on his own horse to arrest the messenger. 

The moment that Bhoda was informed the 
order was actually in the house she could be 
detained no longer. 

Marcia told Percy all she knew of the state 
of the case, in as few words as possible, as they 
were coming down the stairs. It was not a 
time to talk to Bhoda on any subject. They 
saw that she was bracing up her mind to bear 
what the occasion might require. They respected 
her sorrows and held on their way in silence. 

It was sad for Marcia again to pass that gloomy 
portal, which she had hoped never to see more. 
Bhoda saw not — thought not but of one 
object. 

They were first conducted into an inner 
court> then through an iron-bound door up 
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narrow stairs and along a gloomy passage all of 
stone. The door of a dungeon cell was slowly 
opened, and on a miserable iron bedstead was 
seated the brave — the beautiful — the free — for 
how can the spirit be imprisoned. 

No cry or exclamation was uttered by 
Bhoda. She silently threw herself into his 
opening arms and laid her head upon his 
shoulder. For the second time in his life, 
Macalbert pressed his lips to her cheek — it was 
as pale and cold as marble. 

*' How good you are to come so early, my 
Bhoda," said he* ^^ This, you know, is one of 
the alternatives we always contemplated. I 
am still rich and happy in the love of one 
faithful heart." 

Bhoda looked up and smiled, faintly it is 
true, but still it was a smile. Her voice was 
low, but clear, as she said — 

** Nobly do you bear your fate, my Horace — 
this is your crowning virtue." 

'' Not a crowning virtue, Rhoda. You 
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ai^ noyr ezercisiiig one of ^ much higher 
character. Too are crushing your own emo- 
tions to save another from paiq*'' 

Percy had retired with Marq^ b^ahind the 
half open door where he endeaypr^Bd to eng^e 
the attention of the turz^ey in whispered 
questions, Bhoda, quite unconscious of fiicdr 
presence, continued her conversation. 

" If ypu notice thjB efifort, Hc^cci ibe i^- 
tempt must be a failure. But it is |K)^t that. 
I glory in my friend, my husband. But I fear 
I have done wrong. Will you forgive me? 
That dear letter that you sent: I ought to 
have destroyed it : but I had not the resolu- 
tion. I always kept it in niy bosom. Most 
unfortunately I was reading it again when 
they came to search fhe house. It was 
snatched fropi tl^e flame before it was hi^lf con- 
sumed. That will be brought against you. 
And then I did wrong again, perhaps, in shew- 
ing the interest I have in you : how else could 
they have known for ^ ce^'tainty ^at you 
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liad beeo the writer. But I could not live a 
lie." 

^^ You are truth itself, Kboda. Be always 
8O5 my best, my dearest friend; and do not 
think to leave me behind in this. I never have, 
I never can disguise the part I have per- 
formed. Could I ever be so dastardly, th^re are 
hundreds to witness that I was in arms against 
the government — this is my crime and it is chris* 
tened treason. We both know the penalty. 
It was always contemj^ted, but never feared 
by me. Though we have failed, our e&orU 
have not been lost Every manifestation of 
the spirit of her sons, must strengthen the 
cause M>f our country. Ireland will yet be 
free.'' 

Percy, fearing that this conversation might 
be turned to the disadvantage of the prisoner, 
advanced towards them and said^ — 

^' I am very sorry, Mr. Macalbert, that 
at present we cannot procure leave for 
this lady to visit you without a witnesa. 

I. 5 
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I have intruded myself on your presence, 
from the conviction that a safer or a truer 
friend to you, could not be found among 
those whom you might, perhaps, deem your 
enemies." 

" Captain Percy was never deemed sqch 
by me," said Macalbert, offering him his 
hand; '' and a more honorable friend I could 
never hope to gain." 

*' Dear Horace, here is my sister— and 
yours. Will you not shake hands with him 
Marcia?" said Bhoda, leading her sister for-* 
ward, who, sobbing, gave her hand to Mac- 
albert, but said not a word. 

The turnkey had now withdrawn, having 
locked the party within the dismal cell. The 
small, unglazed window admitted but a gleam 
of light through the massive wall, and caused 
a twilight which anticipated the closing day. 
They wished to make the most of the short 
time they were to remain, yet knew not how 
to begin. While Bhoda strove to comfort her 
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sister^ whose tears would not be restrained, and 
begged her to take example by herself, who 
had so much more cause to weep, Percy was 
requesting Macalbert to allow him half an 
hour's conversation on the following morning, 
before he should see any one else, and promis- 
ing to use the General's influence to obtain 
leave for Bhoda to visit him without witnesses, 
and as often as she pleased. Macalbert pres- 
sed his hand in thankfulness. Though each 
had much to say, and all had confidence in each 
other, an opening could not be well made that 
night. Rhoda's presence was a restraint on 
Percy and Marcia, and theirs on Bhoda. It 
was su£Scient for her, however, to sit and 
gaze on her heart's hero. To watch his still 
unclouded countenance, and to catch the glance 
of love as it beamed upon her own. The 
summons to depart came too soon for her 
alone. Macalbert embraced her with fervor, 
and Marcia offered a sister's cheek to his lips. 
They departed in silence. Not a word was 
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spoken till they were again in the open air ; 
when Marcia exclaimed. 

^^ He igf a glorious creature, Bhod^ I** Ithocllk 
pre^aed her sister's arm on which she leaned in 
acknowledgment. 

It was agreed between tier two kind sqpr 
porterS| that Mrs. Ford should np longer b^ 
kept in ignorance of the tie wi^iph bound h^^ 
daughter to the prisoner : i^id Bl^oda, in their 
walk home, informed her sister and her friend 
of the circumstances which followed her oajptivity 
and led to her vinion wit^ Macalj^er^ ; this 
she now seamed to. consider as a h(ma fide mi^r- 
riage, thou^h^ during hier residence in £)rrii^ 
she had shrunk so sensitively from ^y noti^ 
of the circumstances. 

'^ ^ou now see, dear Marcia, tt^e cause of 
my sllenc,e. Had I said one word, how pould 
I have been sure I could stop short at the point 
pf danger, urged by authority on th^ one band, 
and affection on th^. other. Consider what 
was %y stal^e ai|d forgive ipe." 
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*^ I cannot forgive myself," exclaimed Mar* 
cia, with generous warmth, '^ for my cruel 
suspicions — my unkind behaviour." 

Marcia and Major Percy were both of 
opinion, that Mrs. Ford need not be informed 
of the illegality of Khoda's marriage. She 
would be easily satisfied on that subject, withr 
out asking too many questions. Yet they 
dreaded the effect of the information they had 
to communicate, in the present weak state of 
her health. 

Bhoda, the moment she entered the house, 
retired immediately to her own room, and re- 
quested that she might be left quite alone for 
the night. 

" 1 have yet much to do," said she to her 
sister, ^^ to make my mind worthy of his." 

Marcia and Percy had a difficult task, to 
break to Mrs. Ford the astounding intelligence, 
that her eldest daughter was actually married 
to the rebel chief, who was now a prisoner in 
the very jail that bad been the scene of her 
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husband's and her own sorrows. At first she 
was angry at what she called her undutifal 
conduct, in marrying without the consent or 
knowledge of her parents. And when the 
all but impossibility that Bhoda could have 
acted otherwise was explained to her, her grief 
changed to lamentations for her daughter's un- 
happiness in having a husband imprisoned. 
So like her mother's fate ! She was anxious to 
go and comfort her. But they informed her 
of Khoda's earnest request to be left alone. 

" Ah, poor thing ! no wonder she fainted 
this morning. But what do you think they 
will do with him?" asked Mrs. Ford in an 
anxious manner. 

" His friends must try to do all in their power 
to get him oflF/' said Major Percy, *' and I hope 
most sincerely that we shall succeed. He is 
a fine, noble-spirited fellow, and it would be 
indeed a pity, that his services should be 
lost to his country." 

He then proceeded to inform the ladies of 
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Macalbert*s gallant self-devotion to ensure the 
escape of his confederates, the particulars of 
which he had learnt from an eye witness. In 
the midst of their sorrow and in spite of their 
prejudices^ the eyes of his auditors glistened 
with pride, at the thought of being connected 
with such a man. 

The next morning, as soon as persons were 
admitted to the prison, Percy was there to 
procure an interview with Macalbert. The 
prisoner received him with a frankness and 
cordiality, that v^arranted his entering at 
once on the cause of his early visit. 

" We must procure you better lodgings, Mr. * 
Macalbert," said he, " and a release from these 
disgraceful fetters. But before we consider 
your comfort, there is another person for whom 
I am certain you are much more deeply con- 
cerned, and of her we will first speak. And 
that you may know that mine is not an imper- 
tinent intrusion on your private affairs, I must 
first inform you, that before the late Mr. Ford 



\ 
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expired, be did me the honor to accept of me 
for a son-in-law. When the dying father 
placed Marcia's hand in mine, he consigned hi§ 
wife and daughters to my care. In the sacred 
character of Bhoda's guardian and brother, do 
I now address you." 

^^ And will you accept the hand of a brother 
in mine ?'^ said Macalbert. 

** I will— I do. It is on this subject I would 
speak. Bhoda evidently regards you as her 
husband, though you must be well aware that 
the ceremony which has passed between you, 
is not sufficient to entitle you to that sacred 



name." 



'^ Of this I have often thought, and it is the 
only act of my life of which a doubt of its 
propriety has ever given me uneasiness, It 
was the expedient of a moment to avert worse 
evils. Her purity of mind and person, was 
never more respected by me than after that 
incomplete ceremony had passed. I had first 
thought, that, bound by honor myself Ahe 
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shpuld be left free jbo make a happier choioe. 
For how could I think of binding a coDfidisg 
girl tp each 9 destiny as mine? But I soon 
fpund, ffiucb as I loTed and esteemed^ I had 
greatly underrated her. Her woman's heart 
irpse superior to tlm world and its petty ob- 
servanoe^ It expaoded to embrace the glori- 
ous cause tp whieh I was devoted. My soul 
was now mated, and so was hers, neyer, never 
to he divorced. I often wonder how I could 
have obtiiined so pure, so disinterested a love ! 
-r-But yet the world eannot comprehend ail 
thiS) and worthless as is its opinion I would 
not have her fair fame tarnished by it." 

^^ That is th^ subject on which I would speak. 
She is yours ; and never can be another's. All 
we h^ve to do is, to legalize your union in 
ypur own eyes and those of the world ; the 
latter need nevmr know the point of time, in 
which it was solemnized. It will prevent the 
po98ibility of her being eubpcsned to appear in 
eviflenoe agninst you, and, aa your wife, she 
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will have a claim to be admitted to your pre- 
sence, which few will have the cruelty to re- 
fuse. I must return to Ballybum this day. 
I shall have no difficulty in prevailing on 
Bhoda's old friend the Dean to come here and 
perform the ceremony ; his discretion can be 
relied on. Her sister and myself will be the 
only witnesses necessary. We can then pro- 
claim to the world your previous union. 

Macalbert warmly thanked his friend for the 
kind and brotherly interest he took in the fate 
of Rhoda : and then enquired if he knew of 
any more prisoners having been taken beside 
himself. 

'' Fifteen poor fellows were captured in the 
wilds^ who were endeavouring, at their utmost 
speed, to come up with the retreating party." 

^^ Did you happen to learn the names of any 
of them ?" demanded Macalbert. 

'* One of them is called Murtagh na 
Knuck, or Murtagh of the mountains. And 
some circumstances have occurred which lead 
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to the suspicion that this man was the real 
murderer of the unfortunate O'Howley." 

Macalbert sighed I 

" Do 70U know," said he, " if the schooner 
was enabled to clear the bay before day-light 
the next morning ?" 

** Not a vestige of her or her living freight 
have been seen since she received the crew of 
the boat you so gallantly released, and, slip- 
ping her anchor, sailed out of the bay," re- 
plied Percy. ^' But I must now take my 
leave of you. Before I quit the town I will 
endeavour to obtain permission for Rhoda to 
visit you alone. Mr. Oreen is gentlemanly 
and good natured, and is already interested in 
her favor. I think I can so represent things 
as to gain his consent to my request. If so, I 
will myself conduct her to you before I go." 

Marcia, as soon as she was dressed in the 
morning, hastened to her sister^s room, and 
tapped at the door. It was immediately 
opened by Rhoda, whose countenance and 
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maimer appeared perfectly compoeed. She ac- 
companied her sister to the breakfast table, 
and just as Marcia had pomred out a cap of 
coffee to send to her mother, Mrs. Ford entered 
the room. 

Bhoda rose to meet her mother, who threw 
ber arms about her neck, and said, 

^^ I cannot wish my daughter joy. That 
would sound too much like mockery. But 
hope, and trust, and resignation, should sbe 
require it, these I wish her most ardently.** 

Bhoda kissed her cheek in silence, and led 
ber to her diair. The meal was sad and 
mute. When it was over Khoda rose to leave 
the room. Marcia informed her J;hat Major 
Percy had requested she would not think of 
leaving the house before be should call for her, 
as be had hopes of being able to obtain leave 
for her to visit Macalbert without a witness. 

'' He is very, very kind," said she, and with- 
drew to her own apartment. 

Her bonnet and cloak were on long before 



Percy ceturiMd with the desired permidsion. 
Ska haet^sed to aceompwiy him; bitl Ihtle 
coQversatioa pasied between them oa tine way. 
He condueted her to the door of the cell, flond 
told her that he hoped in a few days to haTe 
her &iend removed to a more oomfortable 
apastmeDt* She thanked him widi a t«ar in 
her eye, which she bowenf>er Wished off before 
the turnkey had opened the iron-abound door 
of the dungeon. 

'' I come, my desv Horace, to take a lesson 
of fortitude from you," said she, hokling cmt 
both her hands. 

^' Or rather to gire me one, m^ heroic 
wife,'' he replied, as he pressed her warmly to 
hia herrt. 

*' I have been endeavonring: to obtain tbal» 
strength of mind wfaidi will enable nM to 
nmke my yieits a pleasure to you» and not a 
paia: now that I am» allowed the dear privilege 
of being with you, and no one to mark mf 
words but He that can alone: undersiad 
them.'' 
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*^ It is indeed a privilege for which we ought 
to be thankful How many blessings are still 
left to us, my Bhoda. Good deeds, good 
friends, and above all others we have but 
one heart, and one soul between us.** 

*^ The good deeds are all your own, Horace ; 
what have T done but loved and admired 
them in you. But you must tell me now all 
your hopes and fears. I can bear every thing — 
do not doubt me — I can even look with a 
steady eye on the — the scaffold — would that I 
had to ascend it first ! — so you see yon need 
not fear to speak all your heart to me. Mine 
will not quail — how could I else be your 
friend, your comforter." 

^^ It is indeed a comfort to have my guar- 
dian angel visible before my eyes. You shall, 
dear Bhoda, know every thought of my heart. 
On what subject would you be first informed ?" 

" Of your personal concerns. What are 
your hopes and fears,'^ said Bhoda, glancing 
at the fetters that bound his legs. 

^^For my individual self, dear, I hope 
nothing. I fear nothing." 
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** But there may be some chance for your 
escape, Horace, from a fate so undeserved — 
and which I hardly yet dare contemplate." 

'' Call back your boasted courage, Bhoda, 
and let us both look it steadily in the face. 
It is but the seal of my sincerity in devoting 
myself to a cause for which I had determined 
to live or die. You would not have me beg a 
life consecrated to such a holy purpose ! — You 
would not have me compromise the rights of 
mankind to demand justice from their rulers, 
by meanly accepting that life as a favor 
granted by their clemency ?" 

** I would not have you be any thing but what 
you are, my Horace, and that is all that is 
just, and right, and true. You are then pre- 
pared to die?" 

The voice of Bhoda failed as she pronounced 
the last word. 

'^ Let us talk of poor Ireland," said Horace, 
^' let us consider the desolate case of my 
country. For this I could almost unman 
myself by shedding tears." 
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'^ She has lost her only friend in losing 
you, Horace," 

^^ Not so, Uhoda. There are still htindreds 
of true hearts panting to befriend her^ But 
the time is not yet come. Do you know I 
begin to fear that I have been too pre- 
cipitate. It is this that grieves me. most. 
In the silence of my prison — in the ab- 
sence of excitement, I have begun to donbt 
that the means I took were not the legitimate 
arms by which to re-conquer right Blood 
has been shed by my meana The piurity of 
my motives will not, I fear, draiw down m 
sufficiency of the dew of heaven to wash that 
stain from my souL" 

'^ Judge not yourself so severely, my noble 
Horace. To err, you know is human. Your 
niotives were almost divine. Have not the 
best, the bravest, the most renowned men of all 
ageSf dtsbwn their swords in the c&use of op- 
pression : and has not the judgment of poster 
rity (downed their names for 9«ch deeds." 
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^ You but shew your own generosity, Rboda, 
without convincing my reason. Was it not 
yourself that first raised a doubt in my mind 
whether employing physical force to obtain a 
moral end could be justified ?" 

*^ I believe I did say something of the kind 
when horrified by the recent murder of 
O'Howley, and the near assassination of that 
wretch Burke. But these were deeds of a dif- 
ferent dye than that of carrying arms to re* 
oonquer those rights^ of which your country 
bad been deprived by force of arms." 

^ My sweet sophist, you are now reasoning 
agakist your own conviction for the generous 
purpose of reassuring me. Your wish to find 
me faultless has made you dqsart from your 
usual singleness of mind. The votress of 
truth must not desert the altar of her goddess, 
even to sacrifice on that of love." 

^ That is true, you make me blueh for my- 
self. I must — " 

'* We must both, my love» inform ourselres 

VOL. III. M 
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better on this sabject, we shall now have lei* 
sure to read and to reason together witbont 
interruption. You must bring me some books 
— above all others, the Book of Books. We 
will study the Christian volume with reference 
to this subject. That will settle the question 
beyond dispute. In the meantime we will 
comfort ourselves with the thought that all we 
have done is not labour lost. Every failure 
will serve to shew those who come after us 
what to avoid. Many a vessel must be 
wrecked before the safe channel can be found. 
Shall we murmur if we make one of the many 
beacons erected on the points of danger to 
warn the future navigators in these troubled 
seas, that the rich freight of Ireland's 
peace might at length reached its port in 
safety ?" 

^' I know not how it is, Horace, but while I 
listen to you, I almost forget the horrors of 
our situation I" said Bhoda. 

" I must, I fear, my love, recal you to 
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some of the disagreeables of our position," 

said Macalbert, ^ I have been told that Mur- 

tagh na Knuck is taken prisoner." 

'^ I am sorry for that, though he deserves 

his too probable fate more than almost any 

other u ho might fall into their hands." 

^^ It is right that you should be prepared, 

Bhoda; you will in all probability be called on 

to give evidence against this man." 

^^ I sincerely hope not : but I must speak 
the truth if I am." 

In the confidence that Bhoda seemed to 
feel regarding the propriety of the tie by 
which her fate was bound to that of Macal- 
bert, he did not chose to alarm her delicacy 
by any hint of its being questioned by others : 
he therefore refrained, this day, from mention* 
ing to her the arrangement which had been 
made by Major Percy : thinking it quite soon 
enough to apprise her of it when there was 
no longer any chance of the rite being delayed. 

The frame of mind in which she had found 
M 3 
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Macalbert had toidad gmAyio inunqninite 
berowmspirH; andtbe relufii e d witfchir « 
who had cofDe at the i^pmntad tioie to 
cofspaay her booie, mnoh Icbb wretched than 
she had f dt the prerious night. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



^' I see the dawn of brighter days 

Far opening on my dying view ; 
When better ttxen, and better ways 

Shan Ireland's wasted strei^h renew. 
Justice, tho' late, is coming now, 

Led by a gentle kd/s himd 
What glories crown her maiden brow ! 

The homage of her fiither*land 
I see beneMih her pewJeAil mmy 

The voice of Erin— not the sword. 
Scare gorged corruption from his prey. 

Her faith, her rights at last restored. 
Her fields with plenty blest I see, 

And commerce float on every river I 
Ber sons now wordiy to be free ! 

True to themselves, are free for ever V* 

Thb Pbophect. 



For a few days after the defeat of the insur- 
gents, the yeomanry were engaged in scour* 
ing the country, and driving before them the 
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affiighted peasantry into every hole or corner 
that afforded the remotest duuice of ocmoeal* 
ment. From these they were fSerretted out 
like rats ; and many an act of summary exe- 
cntion was perpetrated on the defencdess 
victims, without compancti<m and without en- 
quiry. 

The jails of the neighbouring countries 
were crowded to suffocation, and aspedal com- 
mission would be, of course, soon issoedy to 
save expense, and to make roonu Time could 
not be allowed for mens* blood to cooL The 
Orange spirit was dominant Woe to the 
wretched prisoners ! 

When Bhoda, the next morning, paid her 
visit to the prison, she had the grief to see 
some twenty of these poor wretches, hand- 
cuffed two and two, marched through the 
gloomy door. This she knew would be an 
additional sorrow to Macalbert. All his mise- 
ries arose from the sufferings of others. 
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She found him still wearing the same quiet 
serenity of the day before* 

** I know not how it is/^ said she, *^ but in 
your presence I am not wretched. When 
away from you I know not what to do with 
my thoughts. I would fain keep them in the 
same train which they fall into when here: but, 
insensibly, I lose all control over them, and 
they start on to the dreadful end. May I not 
be allowed one little hope, my Horace ?" 

^^ Hope, my dearest Bhoda, is the incen- 
tive to every good. Cherish it in every pos- 
sible way: but to use it properly, we must 
put self out of the question. We must have 
faith in the latent good that is lurking in 
every human heart, and hope must stimulate 
our exertions to draw it forth, and make it 
available for the general welfare. I was led to 
this reflection by the recollection, that just 
now came across my mind, of an act of that 
man, whose crime entitles him to be called 
a murderer. The stern Murtagh stopped to 
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led the poor idiot to a pkce foi tafety, at a 
time when the eneoiy's balkli wete fidKng 
thick about him ; and be cooudinieiMd oli an 
errand of the utmost important. 

^' Biay that deed of kindnesi Uot oat f!rom 
\qb Boid, the stain of gaih : and beaten fergite 
him his greatest crime,'' exckhned Bboda, with 
fervour. 

'^ I have had inte^rootnrse with some of the 
wor;»t of mankind,** oootinaed Maoalbert, ^ and 
I never yet knew a heart that was not open 
to some good impresuon, when its sympa^ 
thies were prq)erly awakened. It is this, 
that gives me hope in the ultimate happi-^ 
ness of the whole human ]*ace. It tnakes me 
think, that if proper advantage were taken 
of this improvability> each snoceeding gene^ 
ration would be better than the last, and 
that this progression might, in titne, produce 
the real millennium^ or, in other words, the 
happiness of virtue. That we cannot live to 
se^ it, must be no check to our exertions. 
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Hope and Eaith will be our support and our 
reward* It was something that once fell from 
your own lipe, my Bhoda, that first led my 
thoughts into this channel. It is a subject 
on which we must often talk, as I have a 
trust to bequeath to you." 

'^ To bequeath, RatAce'-^ohp that word !" 
'^ A commission for you to execute, dear- 
esty when I am gone on my long journey. 
This form, which you see, is not your Ho- 
race: it is merely the vehicle which con- 
veys him alon^i^. My soul is conscious, that 
it has yet, much to demand this thought 
alone, would be sufficient to convince me of 
its immortality. Its Almighty Maker would 
not plant in it such high aspirings after vir- 
tue, if he did not intend it to be crowned 
with fruition. Nothing can be incomplete, 
which he has made. It is a trite remark 
to say, the longest life is as nothing com- 
pared to eternity; and it falls on the ear 
disregarded, unless realized by aome awaken- 

M 6 
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ing visitation. Seize on the hope it holds 
out, that we shall soon be re-united to work 
together for everlasting good. Do I tire you, 
dearest ?" 

^^ Oh, no, no I I anticipate Heaven, when I 
hear you talk thus." 

In this manner, did MaciEilbert endeavour 
to fortify the mind of his beloved, and to pre- 
pare her for that separation, which he well knew 
to be inevitable. 

About noon, the turnkey entered and gave 
to Macalbert, an open slip ot paper. He 
read the contents, and writing with his pen- 
cil underneath, returned the paper to the man. 
Whi'n the door was locked after him, Macalbert 
said to Rhoda — 

^* Some friends of ours are waiting to 
see us." 

^' If it could be well avoided, I had 
rather not see any one^ just now," she re- 
plied. 

'* You are aware, my best love, that the 
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ceremony which passed between us in the ruined 
abbey, is not legal — we being both Protes- 
tants — and certain forms which the law re- 
quires, not having been complied with." 

*' To what, does all this tend," said Rho- 
da, with a look of alarm : '^ Who has the 
power to separate us, if we are satis- 
fied ?" 

^* Nothing on earth can now separate us, 
my Rhoda. But for your sake, I would have 
all the world as well satisfied of your purity 
as I am myself You will not, surely, ob- 
ject to bestow your hand on me again, and 
in a manner that will still the breath of slan- 
der ?'' 

Rhoda's pale countenance was suffused 

with a glowing blush, as she said — 
** Will not the second neutralize the first — 

how then, can my fair fame escape the threiat- 

ened evil?'' 

Macalbert related to her, the conversation 

lie had had with Percy on the aul)ject ; and 
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thai the rmvlt was, the parties necessary, 
were now waiting to be admitted* Khoda's 
mind was not entirely satisfied with the im- 
plied censure on the former act, or the deceit 
to cover it, but for her friend's iwke, ©lie he- 
sitated not. 

The worthy old dean, accompanied by Percy 
and Marcia, were admitted. Everything ne«- 
cessary to legalize the ceremony hlid been 
provided* So much was the good old clergy- 
man afitscted by the situation of the youthful 
pair, that he actually sobbed, as he performed 
the rite. 

When the ring was wanting, Percy put the 
golden circlet into the hand of Macalbert, 
who gave it to the dean. Rhoda drew the 
mourning ring from her bosom, and laid it on 
the book beside the other. Her husband 
s^hed, as he placed the ominous guard 
on her finger. It never left that finger 
again. 

As soon as the ceremony was ov^r, the dean 
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waB ift)p^tietit to leave the place. With h^s 
handkerchief to his eyes, he rejected the prof- 
fered fee, while he pressed the hnnd that 
offered it with a cordiality, which would 
have ama2ed himself, had he, at the mo- 
ment, considered that it was the hand of a 
rebel. 

Major Percy accompanied the old man out ; 
having first informed Macalbert, that he would 
see him again as soon, and as often, as his duties 
would admit. 

When the prisoner was alone with the sisters, 
he informed them, of some arrangements he 
had made with respect to his property. Dur- 
ing his absence from Ballyburn, hi^ venerable 
grandfather had expired ; the greater part of 
whose property went to the children of an elder 
daughter; but Macalbert, in bis mother's right, 
inherited an Cbtate in England of some value. 
This he had immediately converted into money 
to meet the demands of the cause in which he 
wati embarked. 
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During a short visit to Dublin, after the first 
ceremony which had united him to Khoda, he 
had cleared all encumbrances from his property 
in the County Wicklow, and executed a deed 
that transferred it entirely to her, which he was 
enabled to do, as the entail expired with his 
late brother. 

All this Macalbert now explained to them, 
giving Rhoda the address of his solicitor, and 
a duplicate to Marcia in case of accident. 

" It will be in your power, my dear wife," 
said he, ^^ to substitute the name of Major 
Percy, as one of your trustees, in the place of 
that of your lamented father: and you can 
draw at once for any money you may have 
occasion to use.*^ 

'* What need of all this preparation, " ex- 
claimed Marcia. ^' You must, you shall live 
to use your own property, to make my sis- 
ter happy for many years to come, some 
way must be found for your escape." 
Macalbert shook his head. ^' Yon must not, 
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mj kind sister, raise hopes in Rhoda*8 heart 
which cannot be realized. But she knows 
herself that no means of escape could be 
offered which I would accept. As to the 
result of my trial; tliat is quite certain." 

Rhoda could only throw herself on her 
husband's neck and weep. — It was the first 
time she had ^ed tears in his presence, and 
she promised it should be the last. 

'^ Encourage them now, my dearest/' said 
he, *' or your mind will break with such 
constant tension." 

The lock-up hour was come, and the sisters 
were warned to depart. The cheeks of Rhoda 
weie dried by Macalbert as he embraced and 
soothed her. 

" For^ve me this time, dear Horace/' said 
she, and you shall never again witness so 
much weakness." 

In taking leave of Marcia, Macalbert beg- 
ged her rather to encourage the tears of her 
sister than to attempt to check them and 



256 TfiB FORD FAMILY. 

charging her with a respeotful and afFection- 
ate message to his moUier, he listened to 
their receding footsteps till he could hear 
them no longer, and then with a deep sigh 
threw himself on his straw pdlet 

With a mind fatigued with the exertions it 
had made for the last three days, Khoda this 
night slept thd sleep of exhaustion. She 
awoke from one deep, dreamless slumber, 
with a start, just as the dawn began to ap- 
pear. She rose and commenced dressing her- 
self as well as the uncertain light would allow ; 
but before this was finished she was startled by 
a repetition of the sound that had been the 
precursor of Moya's appearance when she 
brought Macalbert's letter. She advanced to 
the window against which the gravel had been 
thrown, and had no difficulty in distinguishing 
the tall figure of her late attendant, in the 
increasing light of the morning. 

She threw up the window and desired Moya 
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to go to the hall door, and hastened down to 
let her in. 

" There is no need of mystery now, my 
good Moj^a/' said Bhoda, as she led the 
way to her bed-chamber. ** Yon may now 
oome to see me as openly and as oftw as 
yon please." 

'< Don't make too sure of that same, Miss 
Bfhody dear,** said Mofa as she carefully and 
softly closed the door after her. 

*^ And you might call me Mrs. Macalbert 
now Mojfa.*' 

** Thank God for all things/' said Mojra, 
crossing herself. " But now Miss — Mrs. Mao- 
albert, madam, faith an it's a purty name, that 
same. Ill be after telling you the little morsel 
of business that brou^t me to your prisim)e 
this blessed morning. It is Ul Larry's plan- 
ning, bating a little alteration of my own." 

^ Larry 1 t had hoped that he was far away 
from danger: the chief told me that be had 
escaped." 



{ 
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^^ Is it Larry that would condesind to escape 
and the chief taken prisoner I — little it is that je 
know of the lad, ye, or the chief either ; that 
thought to have tricked him with his pre- 
tended dispatch I — No, no —Larry was not the 
boy, or them that were with him, to get off 
so asy and the darling ladjer in the hands 
of the innimy. They strove all they could 
to get the boat back again to its moorings, after 
the chief cut the painter with hisown sword : but 
they could not do it, by rason that the tide itself 
was against them, and a strong one it was, 
Larry said, bad luck to it. And when they 
need that he was taken prisoner and surrounded, 
sure they had nothing for it but to get on 
board. And the wind and tide sarving, they 
soon bore away out of the bay, and off to the 
sea. But the upshot was this, that Larry and 
the rest of the boys, swore by this and that, 
that they would mutiny if the Captain refused 
to put back for the coast again, that they might 
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do what they could do, to bring off the darling 
chiefi'* 

** I am sorry — the chief will be very sorry," 
exclaimed Bhoda, ^* that so many lives should 
be put in jeopardy, for so hopeless an at- 
tempt." 

*^ Now be asy, jewel, an hear me out. The 
schooner is cruising in t^afety off the Gal way coast. 
A boat is moored snugly among the rocks. 
Larry is at Burn-na-ree wid the chiefs own 
horse, which he got from the farm at the moun- 
tain foot. I am here wid your old friend the 
duffle cloak, and two gounda and petticoats on 
my own self this day, which is all the spare 
garments I have in the world, by this same 
token. And it*s yourself that must make the 
plea of a faithful ould servant that is dying to 
see the master before he will suffer. And you 
must take me wid you into the prison, an you 
must lind me the loan of an ould pocker- 
hancheker to hould to my face as if my heart 



1 
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were braking An thin we moBt dress tlie 
chief in my spare garments ; an you muat go 
out leaning upon his arm like this-^^^and seould- 
ing hini) that k the pretinded Mojfa, for giyin 
Way to his feelings in suoh an unmanly 
way." 

^* My good-^my generous-hearted creature," 
said Bhoda, throwing her arms round Moya's 
neck, and kisnng her animated countenance, 
^ How I love you for this self-devotion. But 
the ohie^ I fear^— I mean, I am certain will 
not accept of the generous sacrifice. You 
shaU see him, howerer, if I can so manage it, 
if it be only to receive his thanks in person. 
J will immediately write a note to Mr. Green, 
which you shall yourself take, tiiat you may 
second my request with all the arguments you 
can find.'^ 

Mo^a could not be prevailed on to take any 
breakfast before she set off mth the note : and 
she did indeed second the request it contained 
with such genuine Irish eloquence that she ob- 
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tftizied permiseifm ta a^coompany her mistr^s to 
the prison. Matalbert wss snrprieed to 8»e 
bow Rhoda was attended, and still more when 
informed by ber of Mora's errand* He took 
her hand in both of bis^ and thanked ber 
heartily for ber generous intentions, but ex- 
preseed at the aame time bis regret that Larry 
should have incurred eiucb a risk of being 
retaken, and diat to no purpose. 

'^£b»ten back to him, my good giri^" 
continued he^ ^^ entreat him to lose no time 
in getting on board the schooner that she 
might be put to sea immediaitely. I trem- 
Ue to think that my poor comrades might 
be yet made priaooers." 

^ An it's yonrsdf that must do that same, 
darling, your honor, I mane. The devil a 
one of Larry wiU more at my bidding," 
said Moj^a. 

^'Tou do not suppose that I could con- 
sent to run away and leave you here, a 
delieneelesa woman, to bear whatever cnselr 
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ties our vindictive enemies might choose to 
inflict on your said Macalbert. 

^^ Lave me alone to dale with the likes 
of them; 111 give them as good as they 
bring, and myself will be bail for thoL'^ 

" You know not, my good girl, what you 
would undertake. But putting this quite 
out of the question, what would the poor 
fellows think, who are now confined in this 
and other prisons ; if I, their chief and in- 
stigator, were to leave them to their in- 
evitable fate, and meanly take advantage oi 
my better fortune to escape from that death 
to which my persuasions and example have 
consigned them. Who would be trusted in 
future, if we were to set our country such 
an example?" 

** Not a boy among them but would pray 
to your honor on their bended knees as I 
do now," and Moya dropping on her knees 
as she spoke, " to save your life for the 
sak6 of the dear country that will be lost 
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entirely but for the likes of you. For where 
will she find another worthy to stand in 
your shoes ! For the sake of the dear lady 
that will wither away like a plucked flower 
when you are gone I And for the sake of 
the poor Moya, for how will I give Larry 
the creature, the understanding that you 
had rather stay and be hanged in this dirty 
hole, than range in freedom, with your head 
erect, an a fine head it is God save it, over 
the green fields of America, that is as like 
Ireland, they say, as two paise, bating the 
government. Larry will never — never believe 
that I have done my duty. It was himself 
that would have come here to be hanged in 
your place, but I o'er persuaded him, seeing 
that myself is the tallest by half a head. 
Oh, hone ; — and what will I do if you won't 
consent !" 

It was with great dijfficulty that Macalbert 
and Ehoda could tranquillize poor Moya, 
and induce her to depart without having 
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achieved the act for which she had come so 
well prepared, that there coald have been very 
little doubt of its success had it beea attemp- 
ted ; as she was quite as tall as the prisoner, 
diough he exceeded the usual height of men. 
She could not be made to understand the 
motives of Macalbert for dedining to escape 
when the means were within his reach* Still 
less could she comprehend why Bboda did not 
join in her persuasions. 

The trial to Bhoda was indeed a severe one, 
her wishes and her judgment so nmoh at vari- 
ance. For she could not but feel that he was 
right not to attempt, by surreptitious means, to 
save his own life, when hundreds were in 
jeopardy through him. 

That more lives might not be endangered, 
they were very urgent to prevail on Moya to 
depart, and to carry with her the chiers request 
that no more time might be lost before the 
«chooner should put to sea. They both fwh- 
Bestly recommended ber to accompany Lan^ 
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to America : and Macalbert pressed upon her 
the contents of his purse as a marriage portion. 
But Moya would accept of neither money nor 
comfort, and she left the prison walls enacting 
the very part she had recommended that the 
chief should assume. 

Macalbert and Bhoda talked over the de- 
voted attachment of the faithful pair, long after 
Moya had left them. 

'* With such hearts as these among the 
peasantry," said he, '^ what might not Ireland 
become under a beneficent government, that 
would consult the feelings, the sympathies of 
the people, not so much in the laws themselves, 
as in the way in which they shall be adminis- 
tered. Public opinion must in time suffi- 
ciently control the state so as to prevent the 
passing of new acts that shall be in themselves 
unjust. And may we not hope that the day 
will come when its voice will be heard demand- 
ing the abrogation of those obnoxious statutes 
which now press with paralizing weight on 

VOL. in. N 
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the most efficient^ most industrious and most 
suffering part of the community. We will 
hope all this, Bhoda. A time rmist come, when 
men shall know to what they are entitled :*^ 
when the force of opinion shall be more power- 
ful than the sword :— when the Press diaU 
conquer the gallows, and that, and the guillo- 
tine> before it shall have completed one bloody 
century, shall be remembered only, with tlierac^ 
and the faggot, as things that have been, but 
can be now no more I" 

Bhoda had seated herself on a low stool at 
the feet of Macalbert, her arms resting on his 
knees, her eyes, full of love and admiratkm, 
&xed on his countenance. At this moment, 
ihe perspective view of future happiness which 
his imagination had traced for mankind, dif- 
fused over it such a light of faith and hope, 
•that it seemed, to his devoted bride, as if it were 
-already clothed in celestial radiance. 
;^ '^ fie cannot be long kept fcom his heavenly 
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borne," thought she, *' bat nrhen— oh, when 
shall I be worthy to follow him 1'' 

There was a silence mi amre orinutec,^— ^e 
thoughts of each wane -too rmpt to adaiit of 
utterance. 

^^ I have erred, my Rboda," «t length he eraid, 
^^ greatly erred in the meanf^ Jiot in the glo- 
rious end I had in view. Bight mast be con* 
quered by opinion only. I was too ra^h, too 
impatient to redress mj country'0 wrongs, and 
see the consequences. Jifany innocent lives 
have been already, and more will be sacri6ced. 
Besides a moral evil ^ill be introdoced, 
by this waste of human life-^this recklessness in 
shedding blood : this wiU be A retrograde s tep, 
instead of one in advance towards the regenera- 
tion of my country." 

'' With such motives as you had for action, 
you have nothing, my Horace, with which to 
reproach yourself," said Bhoda. ** If your con- 
temporaries fail to do you justice, posterity 
will not. And before the Highest Tribunal it 
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will be the intention, not the act that will 
be judged." 

'^ You are right in that, Rhoda. In the 
words of your favorite, 

' Who made the heart ; 

*TiB he alone decidedly can try ua.' 

You, my love, will not accuse me of presump- 
tion if I say, that there, I have no fear. 
* Perfect love casteth out fear.' None of us 
would hesitate to put our fate in the hands of 
the best man we know on earth ; then why 
should we fear One who is so infinitely above 
all that we can conceive of goodness. Whose 
name is Love ? This confidence is not in our- 
selves, but in His justice which corrects but to 
reform. And as every vice, every error that is sub- 
dued brings us one step nearer happiness, for 
virtue is happiness, why should we fear to un- 
dergo that discipline which is necessary to our 
higher attainments. Progression is the law of 
nature. We are often misled by a brilliant 
light which we mistake for that of truth, but 
when once its clear, pure radiance has beamed 
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upon the heart, it will never more be mis- 
understood." 

^' I seem to see it brightening upon my 
mind, Horace^ while I thus converse with 
you." 

'^ Yours is a nature^ my dear Khoda, pecu- 
liarly adapted to receive the heavenly illumi- 
nation, pursue it wherever you see a gleam of 
it appeat^ Let no difficulties deter you; no 
fears intimidate you in the search. We shall 
not be allowed to aid each other long. You 
will think me somewhat of a Catholic," said 
he, smiling, ^* if I depend for some of my 
merit on your acts of grace." 

" Teadr me — instruct me in your will, 
while I can yet listen to you, my Horace. 
What task can you impose on me that will 
not be light to my love !" 

*' You will be yet many years, I trust, a 
sojourner on earth. At this moment you per- 
haps feel a wish that we might not long be 
separated. But, dearest, there is yet much to 
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be done here^ and you must now wcark for 
both. You are, at present, the iniatFeaa of 
what> I trust, will prove^: a^ comfbrtaible home. 
You will not like il the less fer ita having been 
the scene of my boyhood's joys and dreamy 
aspirations* There,, when the cord is broken, 
that binds you to this place, you will take youc 
mother and sister. I have no fears for Marda, 
her happinesa will be; secured by her union 
with auch a man as Percy. Your nayotberwHl 
have a home ensured in the house <tf her elder 
daughter. Your property will bet nuich more 
than sufficient for your ample wai^s. Not 
that I would have my Khoda shuik herself oujb 
from the W'Orld. We are social animals, 
created to cheer and assist each otheu. My^ 
Bhoda is too good to indulge long, in the: selr 
fishness of grief. In your beautiful hornet 
among the mo.uatain scenery of thafaihfamed 
Wicklow, you will dmw round you the. grater 
fill hearts of the simple peasantry that are in. 
your neighbourhood. You wiUl visit, their 
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cabins, engage their sympathies, and adminif^- 
ter to tlieir wants. The mind, weighed doWh 
by care, or madet reckless by constant wretch- 
edness is not in a* fit state for cultivation. The 
soil must be first prepared; a^d it must be 
done* with patience, kindness and forbearance. 
But the' labour which will afford most hope, 
will be that bestowed on children* Let their 
education be your first care, my love. By 
planting in one infant mmd the sublime truth', 
that conscience^ which is the voice of the 
Deity within us, t^at conisoience is the sole 
power he is bound to obey : by leading him td 
consider the rights of others before he listens 
to the dictates of his own inclination: to 
teach them to feel, and to disseminate^ that 
man's nature is capable of unlimited improve- 
ment through all eternity : by thus training 
one individual' to the knowledge and enjoy- 
ment of true liberty,*' you, even you^ Bhoda, 

§ The idea, if not the exact words, is Dr. Channing's. 
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will supply a lever of more power to lift ty- 
ranny from its throne than all the pikes and 
muskets that the hand of goaded humanity 
ever seized for that purpose. Every child so 
taught, and so trained, will become a centre 
from which the divine spirit of freedom will 
radiate, and a time must come when the force 
of opinion alone will conquer : and Ireland be 
restored to her birthright. And not Ireland 
only, but other nations will hail the dawn : and 
the broad daylight of freedom, as the earth 
turns on her axis, will shine on every nation : 
and all mankind be blest I Have I not given 
you the commencement of a glorious task, my 
Rhoda?" 

^' So glorious that ^ my mind's eye ' is daz- 
zled by the contemplation I I will strive — I 
will pray to be made equal to the work, 
Horace. Go on — go on, my beloved oracle, 
every word you utter is engraved on my me- 
mory by a pen of steel. Oh, that I may be 
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found worthy to execute one preparatory step 
towards your sublime conceptions I" 

^^ But we must not forget the present, dear, 
while we are living in the future. In our 
situation, a little enthusiasm in such a cause 
as the ultimate happiness of mankind may 
be forgiven. But I must not now unfit you 
for the place of your longer sojourn. As I 
said before, I would not have you seclude 
yourself from the pleasures of society. Go 
where you please. Be as cheerful, as happy 
as you can. You will feel the power in- 
creased by the consciousness that you are doing 
much to forward the happiness of others. 
Your greatest trials are near at hand. Their 
time will be brief : fix your thoughts on eter-^ 
nity, and their force will be weakened. I; 
would fain prepare you for all. I have just 
learnt that the Lord-Lieutenant has issued a 
special commission. The court will sit in a^ 
few days. You have, perhaps, forgotten that' 

N 5 
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Hurtagh. is » priauxer. J£ he be> committed 
for murder, w^icb I haye neasom ta &ar ia.the 
case^ you will be snbpcsned to. appear as pnnci- 
paL walaiesfl.against him. Howr will. you be. able 
to support tfais^ m^]ove?^ 

*' I don't know what I should haye felt; M, 
another time^ but now^. Wihea your dayst ace 
numbered",, to lose an> hour of youc daar society 
will be a loss that can nevev, neyj^ be ri^ 
covered." 

" Butiaa moral point of Yiew«^a8tarcase.o£ 
conscience, Ehodau^" 

^* I shall not be called on: to pronounce, qql 
hi» degree of guilt. I shall not be allowed to 
state what I might think a mitigatioi^ Aa 
to the fact^ I have only to speak the truth. 
7he simplest thing on earth, Horace." 

^^ I most sincerely hope yoiLwill not be re- 
quired to perform even, thisv simple duty. I 
know not if my own trial will be early^ or late* 
We must then be separated: fora^ short tima^ 
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You will not be left in a^ state of suspense, 
my Iove> for we all know the inevitable 
result." 

" Do you think that I will desert you: theu^ 
Macalbert ? When landing before the public 
at the disgraceful bar of the oriminal : when 
loaded with chains and obloquy, amid the gaze 
and the taunt of the ignorant^ and unfeeling: 
is that a time fbr your biide to desevtr the side 
of her beloved? I shall be there to witness 
the dignity of simple virtue, alone in its 
majesty ! I shall* certainly be with you in the 
court," said Rhoda, in a quiet, determined man'!* 
ner that^ marked h^r firm x^olve. 

Whilst Bhodh and Macalbert, wedded in 
heart, were thus cheering, supporting^ and 
emulating each other in a* situation that those 
who could not comprehend their high toned 
minds would' have thought must have been 
wretched* in the extreme, theip friend and ad- 
mirer Major Percy was* using all his influence 
with the general and others, to soften the cap- 
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tivlty of the noble rebel> and^ if possible^ to 
procure his release ; notwithstanding the 
obloquy and suspicion that attended all those 
who had the moral courage to shew an interest 
in the fate of any one that was so designated. 
But Percy was an Englishman ; he was not 
therefore so obnoxious to the orange faction as 
he would have been if he had had the misfor- 
tune to have been bom among them. 

Percy's influence had procured for the pri- 
soner an apartment a few degrees more com- 
fortable than the cell in which he had been first 
confined. 

He had, likewise, obtained permission to have 
his irons dispensed with for the present. In- 
dulgences by no means satisfactory to Macal- 
bert-~andto which he only submitted for the 
sake of Bhoda ; as he would infinitely have 
preferred sharing the same treatment with 
his more humble friends and followers. 

The kind-hearted general readily gave in to 
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every acheme suggested by Percy, which seemed 
at all possible, for the release of Macalbert. 

** It is a pity," said he, " that the services of 
so fine a fellow should be lost to the world. 
K we can but get the ** bee" out of his '* bon- 
net," he will yet make a brave and effective 
officer for King George. For the sake of 
his late grandfather, I will do what I can for 
him." 

'* You are acquainted with Lord , I 

think. General ? He is to be one of the judges, 
I am told." 

^^ 1 am glad of that," replied the General. 
** We must contrive to have the trial put off to 
the last day. A good dinner, and a fox 
hunt in perspective, will half do the 
business." 

** You believe, then, it will be possible to in- 
fluence the judges ?" said Percy. 

" One of them, at least, I think we might 
manage, particularly if we can keep, what shall 
I call them, the dangerous qualities of the pri- 
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soncr quite out of eight of the judge. This will, 

the mxnre easily be done, as i^ is^ evidetrtly the 

desire of government to consideiL iStds outbreiEik 

as a very contemptible affair altogether-— and 

they would rather not have it known that anji^ 

person cf€ pretensdon, or of a respectable^ rank 

in society, had anything to do with it. These 

Orangemen- will be satisfied with- hanging half 

a score in terrorem^ and keeping the fate o£ the 

rest suspended till the effect ia' seen. We must, 

if possible, so manage, that Mbcalbert shall 

not be called totriaL If it be not,, we must 

try what we can do- with Lord — — , Hie is 

not the first Irish judge — ^nor* will this be the 

first time with himself, if all talea be true, that 

he has saved or hanged a man to oblige a friend," 

said the general. 

** I much doubt," replied Percy, ^ if 
Macalbert will accept of mercs^ on sudi^ dm- 
ditions." 

^* He need not be informed of all thA means 
used to save his life; I hadnsther, myself^that 
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it Gould be done ina more opeO) honorabfe man- 
Sep : but it iaf on the side' of humanity. And 
tiiQ poor, devoted little wife, toOj that has-been 
united tO' him under such singular circum* 
stances: in- pity to her, we must do all we can^ 
without being too scrupulous about the means* 
I, however, hope we shall be able to prevent his 
being brought to trial — the thing, will thenj be 
comparatively easy. He must lie* quietljF' in 
prison for a few months; we can then pro- 
cure him a commission in » West India regi- 
ment. I will pass my word fbr him, a^ he will 
his to me: and in a- few years, he' might 
bring' his wife bach to her native country 
again." 

*' You are very good, General, thua to in- 
terest'yourself about this unfortunate pair. You 
will find' them well worthy your kindness^ Shall 
£ mention to Macidbert your generous'inten* 
tions in his favor ; or will you> yourself, intform 
him?" 

<< As ouF polioy must be to throw a? much 



280 THE FORD FAMILY. 

obscarity about him as possible, I think I 
had better not go to him myself. You can 
ask him, in the event of his not being brought 
to a trial, if he will accept of foreign ser- 
vice under the English government. As your 
engagement to the sister of his wife, is known 
to the few, who known anything about them, 
your visits will not be noticed as anything ex- 
traordinary." 

This conversation passed in the principal 
inn in Castletown, where General Hamilton 
took up his temporary quarters, whilst, as 
commander of the district, he was carrying on 
his inspections in the neighbourhood. Percy 
again thanked the worthy, kind-hearted Scotch 
veteran, and hastened to the prison. 

It was on the eve of the day, on which 
the judges were expected to open thdbr com- 
mission, that this conversation had passed be- 
tween the general and his aid-de-camp. 

Bhoda was, as usual, sitting by the. side 
of the prisoner, listening with a devotion, 
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almost religious, to his instructions and ex- 
panding views of human capabilities, and the 
hopes founded on such a faith. At 
the present day, these views would have 
in them nothing very remarkable ; but 
thirty years ago, Bhoda, with a heart and 
mind, glowing and quickening under his in- 
fluence, regarded his as the voice of a prophet, 
all but divine. 

The rattle of the keys was heard ; the 
door was unlocked, and Percy entered to 
them. 

After the usual greetings, and acknowledg- 
ments on the part of Macalbert, for the atten- 
tion he had paid to his comfort, and 
more particularly to that of Bhoda, 
Percy proceeded to mention the hope, which 
he and the general entertained, that Macalbert 
might not be called up for trial on the present 
occasion, in pursuance of the usual plan, when 
the jfuls were filled with insurgents all charged 
with the same offence, which was to take the 
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prisoners iadiserkninately — try and condemn 
them, aa many a& the time would allow, and 
leave the remainder as hostages for the quiet of 
the country. 

Macalbert interrupted him. 

" A thousand thanks," said he, ^' for your 
kind wishes: but I would not have Bhoda'a 
mind unsettled by a shadow of hope which can 
never be realized. You must know-^she* must 
know herself, that the rinff-leaders are always 
put on their trial first — and so U should 
be." 

^' That can be easily managed among such a 
number — " said Percy* 

^' Not another wordi on the subject. I am 
very grateful for your kindness, but I cannot 
E^lter myself behind those I led into danger," 
rerplied Macalbert. ^^ Could I,. Bhad» ? I ap- 
peal to you.?*' 

" Could I converse with you. a little while 
alone, I might, perbs^, convince you,, that thi& 
might be done without any impeachment to 
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your honor^" continued Percy, and he looked at 
Bhoda^ 

She went towards the door to make the 
usual signal for the turnkey, when she wa? dr- 
ifted by Macalbert.- 

*^ You need not leave us, my dear/' said he. 
** Our friend^ Percy, knows not yet, of what 
your mind is capable. Stay and hear what he 
says, and answer for yourself. I have no doubt 
but tendemesff to you, will be the strongest 
plea be can offer. It. would, indeed, be a 
powerful one with me; and. for that reason, it is 
you, who must answer it." 

She resumed her seat in silence — but her 
eyes were eloquence itself — looking 
from one to the other, with admiration and 
anxiety. 

" If y^u wili but consent," said Percy y ^^ to 
be considiered as one among the. many, with- 
out any personal, or mental distinction — 
for such is the light in which the govern- 
ment would, fain consider you — it would be 
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easy to get your name so mingled|With the mass, 
that it would not present itself until jus- 
tice should be already satisfied with the num- 
ber of its victims. You would be left in 
prison for a few months ; then, if the country 
should remain in a state of tranquillity, your 
friend, General Hamilton, will come forward, 
pledging himself for your future loyalty, and 
obtain your exile to the East Indies, or the Ca- 
nadas, where a commission will be waiting your 
acceptance, as a test of your future intentions." 

" What do you say, Bhoda, to this ?" de- 
manded Macalbert. 

" That the deeds of the • Chief,' never could 
be shuffled back into obscurity," said she, with 
animation. 

^' But, if it could be so managed, that they 
could be kept in the back ground for the pre- 
sent. Surely, you would not then object, Mrs. 
Macalbert?" said Percy. 

** To live — to carry out, as far as the 
example and influence of an individual 
and go, your own glorious scheme, — 
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the happiness of mankind I so enlight- 
ened, and so effective! and I to be your 
participator — ^your companion in alL Such 
happiness ! Oh ! Horace ! is it quite impossi- 
ble ?" and regardless of the presence of Percy, 
she threw her arms round her husband's neck, 
as she spoke. 

" But our labors could not be for my coun- 
try, Khoda?'* 

** Mankind^ are everywhere, Horace." 
" True, my beloved — but this escape 
must be managed — did you mark that ?" 

" Oh, Horace ! you must be the guardian of 
your own honor! I am but a poor weak 
creature. Quite unworthy of you, when a 
hope—" 

'* Too good — too worthy for such a fate, 
my Rhoda. The strength of your affection, 
but shews the greatness of your magnanimity. 
That you can refrain from using the power 
you possess, to persuade me into accepting 
my life on terms that my conscience cannot 
approve." 
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'' Percy was not ashamed to wipe a tear 
{rom his eye as he said ; — 

*' It is impossible to do anytlung with yon 
when you are both together. I^et me condoet 
Bhoda to her mother uid sister, and then re- 
turn and have a little conversation with you, 
Macalbert ?" 

" What do you say to tins, Bhoda?" de- 
manded Macalbert. 

" That I had rather not leave you.— I da^e 
not trust to my resolution when removed from 
your presence. Let Major P^rcy ^y what he 
wL'ihes before us both. I wiU endeavour to 
be no longer Khoda, but Macalbert's other 
half." 

" Since you are so generous, my love, we 
will spare our kind friend all further argument. * 
I never can — I never will accept of my life, 
either as an act of grace, except the sam;e grace 
be extended to every individual that now shares 
my imiprisonment : or, still kss, by the inter- 
vention of friends to shield me from a fate in 



•^ 
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which my example has involved others less 
accountable : and, least of all, by means of 
undue influence on the officers of justice: — 
one of the very enormities, to crush which, I 
seized the sword, in the fond belief that my 
commission was from heaven." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Oh, breathe not his name ! Let it sleep in the shade 
where cold and unhonored hb relics are laid. 
Sad, silent, and dark be the tears that we shed 
As the night dew that falls en the grass o*er his head. 

But the night dew that falls, though in silence it weeps, 
Shall brighten with verdure the grave where he bleeps.-— 
And the tear that we shed, though in darkness it rolls, 
Shall long keep his memory green in our souls. 

MOORB. 



It is only in the Four Courts in Dublin, 
that the pomps and circumstances of law are 
attended to. When the gentlemen of the 
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long robe depart {ox the Provinces, their gowns 
- and wigs are left behind : the judge sits on the 
bench in his ordinary dress, and it is supposed 
that the old saying, ^ the wisdom is in the wig,' 
originated in the disregard of all order and 
decorum in those courts of justice, from which 
this important appendage is banished. For 
this reason too, or rather from its consequences, 
ladies are never seen in a provincial court in 
Ireland. 

When the friends of Khoda understood her 
intention to be present at the trial of her hus- 
band, they endeavoured to shake her resolu- 
tion by every argument in their power. Her 
mother and sister urged the unprecedented nature 
of such an attendance, and its appearance in the 
• world's eye. Percy, the effect it might have on her 
mind and health. To the first, she answered, that 
opinion was nothing to her now in her husband's 
presence : and to the latter, that his example 
would be a sufficient support to her in both 
"VOL. in. o 
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mind and body ; and to both parties she de- 
clared^ that if she were absent daring so mo- 
mentous a crisis the suspense would be more 
that she could bear. Not that there could be 
any uncertainty as to the result. — She had^ 
now, nothing to do with hope on his account. 
But might he not be treated with contumely 
and scorn, and should he want one faithful 
friend to cheer him with looks of confidence 
and love. 

Finding all persuasion totally ineffectual, 
Marcia declared her resolution to accompany 
her sister, and was rewarded by a look of cor- 
dial approbation from her lover. Bboda en- 
deavoured to dissuade her, knowing her general 
reluctance to do anything that would be con- 
sidered as a departure from the usages of 
society. But in the present instance her 
affection for her sister overcame every 
scruple. 

The morning of trial came. The name of 
Macalbert, as he had anticipated stood first 
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in the calendar. He had prohibited his friends 
from taking any steps to.«lter the natural 
arrangements. His prison dobrs were this 
morning closed to every friend. He had 
declined to employ counseL 

Before the court was much crowded, Percy, 
in plain clothes, conducted the sisters to two 
low seats placed within the bar, and so situ* 
ated, as in a great measure to conceal them 
from observation. Their deep mourning dresses 
were as simple as they could be made, and 
their long, crape veils, completely hid their 
pale and anxious countenances. As soon as 
their friend had seen them seated, he with- 
drew from observation and mingled with * the 
crowd* 

Mute and' motionless as statues, the sisters 

eat with a hand in each other's, waiting for 

the business of the court to commence. The 

opening and shutting of doors, the shuffling 

of feet, the loud whisper, the broad laugh, 

the sly joke, had continued for about half au 

o 3 
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hour, when the jury entered the box and were 
sworn in: — a silence — then ahum — the judge 
took his seat — another silence; — a sound of 
chains — a murmur — and the prisoner stood at 
the bar. He bowed to the judge and the court, 
exchanged one look with his beloved, and then 
stood erect. He too was dressed in deep 
mourning, in compliment to his bride. His coun- 
tenance was a little pale from confinement, but 
his eyes had lost none of their animation, and 
his bearing was as usual firm and noble, with- 
out any of that confidence which is the result 
of self-conceit. 

After answering the usual questions pro- 
scribed by form ; and pleading " not guilty," 
he was asked if he wished to challenge any of 
the jury. This he declined, as it was not his 
intention to deny any of the facts on which 
alone they would have to pronounce. 

Just as the first witness was seated on the 
table, and the crier was preparing to adminis- 
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ter the oath, the impatient bark of a dog 
was heard* 

^' Tarn that dog out of the court/' shouted 
the judge, in a voice of thunder. 

There was a scuffle — a yelling— a bound; 
and Spanker was in the bar leaping on his 
master, licking his face and hands, and turning 
to bestow on Bhoda similar manifestations of 
his joy. 

This slight incident created no little con- 
fusion. The judge actually swore an oath — 
and poor Spanker was dragged out by the 
collar, in spite of a vigorous resistance, by the 
jailor. A sigh did escape Macalbert, a tear 
had almost made its way to his long eyelash 
and he looked round to ascertain, if possible, 
the cause of this strange intrusion. To his 
great dismay he saw, just over the shoulders 
of two tall men in the crowd, the eyes of Larry 
fixed on him with a gaze of the deepest intensity. 

Spanker, at the chief's request had been 
consigned by Larry to the care of a friend 
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during the late active period, as in his frequent 
comings and goings he had sometimes found 
the presence of his dog an inconvenience. 
With true Irish recklessness, Larry had 
thought proper to bring as many of the friends 
of the chief about him on his day of trial as 
he could collect^ quite regardless of consequen- 
ces to himself and others. 

The fact of Macalbert having been taken in 
arms against the government of the country 
vras very easily proved, as hundreds of those 
who made him prisoner were witnesses to the 
gallant retreat by which he had saved the lives of 
so many of his followers. Large purchases of 
arms were likewise proved against him. But 
to Bhoda the most painful evidence was that 
supplied by her half consumed letter of which 
quite sufficient remained to shew hi3 evident 
intentions. 

When all the evidence which was thought ne- 
cessary from the crown had been gone through, 
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the prisoner was asked if he had any witness 
that he wished to have called up. 

" Not one." he said. 

He was then asked what he had to say in his 
defence. 

Bhoda for the first time threw her yeil back 
from her face, and regardless of every eye that 
could fix itself on her countenance, kept hers, 
with a look of intense interest, on that of the 
prisoner as he prepared to speak. 

^^ Nothing that I can say in my defence, my 
lord," said he, ^^ will be admitted in this court. 
It would therefore be worse, than useless were 
I to endeavour to explain my motives for what 
I have done. Let every honest hearted man 
ask his conscience to explain them, and on the 
answer of that I rest my vindication. Yet would I 
wish to trespass on your attention while I ofier 
one word, not in vindication, but in explana- 
tion. Many might wonder why, not wishing 
to deny the facts on which my committal was 
grounded* I should have chosen to plead 
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* Not Gruilty.* My reason I now give. I 
could not acknowledge gailt where my con- 
science tells me there is none. I could not 
call it guilt to vindicate the rights of my op- 
pressed country. It is no felon's act to arm 
against the usurpation of tyranny. And as 
to treason, I confess my ignorance of 
the point of time, when the lawless invaders 
of an inoffensive people, establish their 
right to legitimacy. The invaders armed with 
no authority but the sword. The invaded 
constantly and determinately striving to throw 
off the compulsory yoke : refusing to acknow- 
ledge their conquerors as their rulers as 
long as they are denied the privileges of a free 
and equitable government. I have been guilty 
of no treason against my country^ No treason 
against — ^ 

**&lenoer cried the judge, in an angry 
voice. '^ You are trespassing on the court's 
indulgence I You are tightening the halter 
about your own neck I as if it had not been 
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already securely fastened I not another word, 
{Mrisoner. Silence, silence !" 

The crier took the word from the bench, 
and silence was many times proclaimed before 
the grumbling of the functionaries, and the 
ominous murmurs of the people could be suf- 
ficiently stilled to admit of the judge summing 
up the evidence. 

The charge to the jury was sufficiently ran- 
courous to have defeated its own purpose, had they 
had anything but well attested facts to decide on. 
The verdict of " Guilty^' was returned without 
their quitting the box, and whatever might have 
been the wish of many an individual there, 
each feared to compromise his own character 
for loyalty by recommending the prisoner to 
mercy. 

The sentence of condemnation was soon 
passed. It was heard by the prisoner with the 
same quiet dignity which had marked his con- 
duct through the whole of his trial. 

Rhoda could not suppress a shudder as the 
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word fell like a leaden bullet on her ears. But 
the look of confidence and love which she cast 
on her devoted one, was such as to shew of 
what a woman's heart is capable. 

The silence of the crowded court was so 
deep at this moment that the stiffled sobs of 
Marcia were distinctly audible. 

The prisoner bowed to the b^nch and to the 
court,then gayehis hand to hb heroic bride, and, 
preceded by the jailer, and followed by Marcia, 
left the dock, accompanied by a murmur from 
among the people, ^' not loud, but deep." 

Major Percy was in attendance to take 
charge of Marcia. Khoda would not be 
separated from her husband for the remaining 
hour which she might be allowed to be with 
him. 

During their short walk home, Marcia^ as 
well as her tears would permit her, did nothing 
but express her admiration of Macalbert. 
And her .hopes that the people would rescue 
him even at the scaffold. 
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*' The Irish will be unworthy of such a 
friend — such a defender, if they suffer him to 
be executed/' she exclaimed with vehemence. 

Marcia had the difficult task of . soothing 
her mother, as well as conquering her own 
feelings, that the family might wear some ap- 
pearance of tranquillity before her sister's 
return. 

Major Percy went in a post^haise to bring 
her away from the prison at the usual hour. 
The first thing Bhoda said to him was to re- 
quest he would make enquiries to know what 
had been done with poor Spanker. 

^' I have already anticipated your wishes in 
that respect, my dear Mrs. Macalbert/' said 
he, ^^ I no sooner saw the faithful animal 
dragged out of the dock than I made my way 
so as to intercept his captor, and, with the 
help of a few ten-penny pieces, had him safely 
conveyed to your lodgings, where you will find 
him secured in the little back parlour." 

*' Thank you," said Ehoda, ** you are always 
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kind, always considerate. Oh, my dear friend ! 
He is now in the condemned cell — no more 
indulgence for my poor Horace. Fettered too 
—heavily fettered I** 

" How did you leave my friend ?" enquired 
be, wishing to divert her mind from dwelling 
on the more humiliating circumstances. 

^^ As he always has been. Firm, dignified, 

yet humhle and confiding ; he is still himself. 

What should I be if it were not for his ex- 
ample I" 

Murtagh's trial had come on inmiediately 
after that of Macalbert. He had been 
charged with the insurrectionary crime as it 
admitted of much more satisfactory proof than 
that of the murder. 

Bhoda was thus spared, what would have 
been at any time, but more particularly in her 
present trying circumstances, a very distressing 
task. 

He was cast and condemned. 

The few days allowed the prisoners to pre- 
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pare for their awful transit passed rapidly 
away. 

Rhoda's health evidently sunk ander the 
strong mental exertions she made to appear 
calm. She was determined that the constant 
visits she macR to her husband should be to 
him a comfort,and not a care : and her resolu- 
tion held out to the last. 

During the hours she was necessarily under 
the same roof with her mother and sister, she 
scrupulously avoided mentioning his name or 
alluding in the remotest manner to his coming 
fate : when spoken to^ she always answered in 
a low, sweet voice, nor did she shun to join her 
friends at their morning and evening meals : 
fearing, perhaps, to trust herself too much 
alone. 



Her conversations with Macalbert, or rather 
his with her, were bright and cheering, leading 
to the hope of a happy re-union after her ap- 
pointed task should be done on earth. Speak- 
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of hia own fate as the more enviable, the 
separation being to him but for a moment. 

" The great mystery will soon be revealed 
to me," he would say. " If my spirit sleep 
till the Great Day, it will then awaken with 
thine. Should it pass at onc^into a separate 
state of existence, its hope, its affections, its 
aspirations cannot be changed without losing 
its identity. All will be^efined, all cleared 
from the stains of earth, but all will be essen- 
tially the same, and accompanied with the con- 
viction that her I love will be, under the same 
parental government, progressing too. 

The only idea my weak mind can yet con- 
ceive of a perfectly heavenly state is, that all 
shall then love all with the same glowing af- 
fection we now only entertain each for one, 
and that all individual feelings will be lost in 
the universality of general happiness. 

I cannot imagine a state of greater bliss for 
all mankind than that which now affords me 
such exquisite enjoyment, in the faithful love 
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of one devoted heart, when sel^ shall be an- 
nihilated and the feeling diffused. It is hard 
for you or I, my beloved, to conceive of such 
a state at present. We would now fain be all in 
all to each other. I cannot, I confess, just now 
part with the dearest luxury of my soul, the 
certaiuty that I, and I only, possess the ful- 
ness of your heart's affection, my Bhoda. 
We who have so loved on earth must be united 
by some mystic tie through all eternity. To 
this state of diffusive love the soul must 
be trained by degrees. We will not think of 
it now." 

^^ Horace, your soul is already in Heaven. 
You are all spirit," said Bhoda, with awe in the 
tone of her voice. 

'* Not so, my beloved — and of that, I will 
immediately convince you, by some little care 
or that part of me, which belongs entirely to 
earth. I have a faint wish, it is but a faint one, 
my dear, that my ashes should mingle with 
the soil that gave me birth, and that the 
feet of my Bhoda, should sometimes wander 
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near 1117 obscure grave. There is one sunny 
little nook at Glenthom, where I used to 
gather the earliest primroses^you will know 
the exact spot^ bj an old twisted thorn that 
grows near the bend of the river. There 
among the moss in our ^Lady's Glen/ let 
the remains of your Horace be laid. It 
is a sweet spot for you to repsii to, as I 
know you often will, on a calm summer's 
evening. And your sorrows will, then, be as 
tranquil as the closing day — for they will 
mingle with the hope— the certainty of a 
glorious morrow.** 

'^ This too, is only in condescension to my 
weaker nature. It will, indeed, be soothing 
to my sorrows, to have one sacred spot, con- 
secrated by the presence of what once en- 
shrined so much virtue ; to which I can re- 
pair, as to the temple of my devotion: and 
as I recal every thought that has fallen from 
lips that — as I think over all these dear 
conversations, I will pray to be made worthy of 
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that re-union, with thy more perfect spi- 
rit to which I shall look forward, as 
the best reward that pitying heaven can 
bestow." 

'^ There is another request that I would 
make, my Khoda — but it is not necessary, 
for your own kind heart, would suggest the 
same thing to you. Those worthy creatures 
that have been so faithful to us. Larry and 
Moya. They will, I am certain, find in you, 
a generous protector, and a kind friend. I 
have already, asked our friend, Percy, to 
transfer the interest he would so kindly have 
exerted in my favor, to save poor Larry 
from the fate, to which his own imprudence, 
or, I ought rather say, his generous devotion has 
now, more than ever exposed him. He will 
be certain to present himself to you before 
long — for he is as reckless as he is generous 
—persuade him to keep himself quiet until 
you have consulted Percy on the subject. 
He is not of sufficient consequence, to make 
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his safety a point of difficulty, with such 
powerful friends to procure it. It is a great 
comfort for me know^, that you will, indeed^ 
have a brother in Percy. A more honor- 
able, a more generous heart, does not exist. 
Consult him, my dear Rhoda, in every diffi- 
culty. He has kindly undertaken to do 
everything that will be required on the com- 
ing event. I am only going before you, yo\i 
know, on this journey, and leaving a few. direc- 
tions for your guidance, till you follow.^' 



The eve of the last day had arrived. 

Marcia accompanied Percy to the prison to 
take a final leave of Macalbert. He had won 
her admiration by the magnanimity witli 
which he conducted himself, and her love, by 
his generous self-devotion. Her grief for his 
coming fate, was that of an affectionate sis- 
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ter ; and it was with bursts of feeling which 
she could not control, that she prepared for 
the final separation from one, who, but 
a few weeks before, had been to her, an object 
of dislike. 

That gloomy cell of naked masonry. The 
miserable pallet of straw, on the bed of iron, 
its only furniture. The high and narrow 
slip, through which nothing now entered, 
but the piercing winter blast. The staples — 
the chains — the fetters ! how were they all 
dignified by the presence of that youthful pair 
seated on that lowly couch ; and, for the last 
time on earth, exchanging heart-sympathies, with 
each other. 

It was the triumph of love over disgrace 
and death. 

The parting scene cannot be dwelt on. 
Marcia was almost in convulsions, with the 
efiforts she made to conceal her emotion, as 
Macalbert embraced her. His arms were 



308 THE FORD FAMILY, 

then open to receive for the last time, the form 
of her, he so dearly loved. 

** The last night I Oh, it is the last," mur- 
mured Khoda, as he pressed her in silence 
to his heart ; ^' but I shall see thee once again» 
dearest/ 

Macalbert only replied by glueing his lips 
of love to hers, so icy and pale. For another 
moment, he held her pressed to his bosom. 
And then resigned her without a word, to the 
supporting arm of Percy. 

The turnkey was impatient. 

With her eyes still turned on her beloved, 
she again murmured, 

^' I shall see thee again, to-morrow, my 
Horace." 

The door was closed and locked. 

As the key was withdrawn, the prisoner 
threw himself on the pallet. Death had no 
longer a sting. Its bitterness was past ! 

The next morning when Marcia entered 
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her sister's room, she found her dressed in 
her pelisse and bonnet, quite ready to go out. 
Her manner was quiet, and composed, as 
usual — but there was a light in her sunken 
eye, which her sister had never before xe- 
marked. 

Marcia embraced her, and saying— 

" Your hour of trial, is now indeed, come, 
my sister. Bear it nobly as you have borne — " 
she then placed a letter in her hand, and softly 
withdrew. 

Khoda cast her eyes on the beloved 
characters, and at once guessed their im- 
port. 

^' I have, then, seen him for the last time !" 
she exclaimed, gasping for breath, and throw- 
ing herself into a chair. " Was it well done, 
Horace, to deceive me with a vain hope, at the 
very last ! What have I said ! he never de- 
ceived me. /deceived myself I" 

It was some time before her trembling fin- 
gers could break the seal, and longer still, before 
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the film which floated before her tearless eyes, 
would permit her to read. 

" Nobly have you performed 
your part, my heroic bride, and given comfort 
and support, to your Horace, in disgrace, and 
in death ! Blame me not, that I wish to close 
the scene alone. The bitterest pang was part- 
ing from thee. It might have unmanned me 
at the last. I can, now, dread no weakness 
at a time, when I would be all myself. That 
dear lock of your hair, will accompany me to 
the scaffold. When my lips shall have pressed 
it, for the last time, they will never more un- 
close. Receive it from the hand of Percy, as 
a token that all is finished. 

" Soul of my soul, farewell 1 

'' HORACE MACALBERT. 
Condemned Cell, November 30, 18 — . 

Marcia before she had left the room, had 
placed a hand-bell on the table, near Rhoda's 
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chair. She rang it — it was immediately an- 
swered by her sister. 

" When Percy comes," said she, in a husky 
voice ; " let me know immediately." 

She threw herself on her knees, and, long as 
the time might have appeared to her, very little 
had in reality, elapsed, beforeiMarcia again pre- 
sented herself. 

The execution had anticipated her expecta- 
tion, by some hours. 

Marcia, with her handkerchief to her 
eyes, presented her arm to her sister in 
silence. 

She walked with a firm step to the sitting 
room — received with both hands, the ominous 
token from Percy — pressed the paper 
to her lips, and to her heart, and then re- 
tired. 



312 THE FORD FAMILY. 

After the usual time had elapsed^ the re* 
moins of Macalbert, were given into Percy's 
care* He had been previously made acquainted 
by the deceased, of his own wishes, and those 
of Rhoda, respecting the disposal of the body ; 
he had, therefore^ everything in readinessi and 
that very night, the hearse which contained 
those beloved remains, was some way on its 
road southward. Percy had given given orders 
that it ^should proceed day and night, to the 
place of its destination. 

The widowed bride, accompanied by her mo- 
ther and sister, and escorted by Major Percy, 
was to set out early on the following morning. 
They were to proceed by easy stages, sleeping 
on the road : by this means, they ex- 
pected to come up with the hearse on 
the last day of the journey, and not 
before. 

Rhoda's anxious friends, greatly feared that 
she would not be enabled to hold out so long, now 
that the powerful stimulus to her exertions was 
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removed. But she could not think of rest till 
all was done. Her impatience to leave Castle- 
town was extreme. This, and the idea of per- 
forming the last duties to the sacred remains of 
her martyred husband, gave her strength still 
to keep up the semblance of calmness. There 
was nothing she now dreaded so much, as the 
fear of being left behind. 

She still bore up wonderfully ; the anxious 
eye of her mother, her sister's look of love, as 
often as she caught them fixed on her, 
seemed now, a fresh stimulus to her ex- 
ertions. 

Her daughter's sorrows, and the new calls on 
her love, and attentions, incident to them, 
had awakened all Mrs. Ford's former ener- 
gies, and even seemed to call fresh ones into 
existence. 

On the morning of the third day, the nod- 
ding plumes of the hearse, were first distin- 
guished by Khoda, advancing slowly among 
the bare branches of the wintry trees. They 

VOL. IIL P 
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had made a cirouit to avoid Dablin, it would, 
conseqaently, be late b^ore the mournful pro- 
cession could reach the place of its destination. 
The mourning coach was drawn upon one side, 
as soon as that whidi eontained the widowed 
bride^ had been recognized by the attendants, 
in order that it might ti^eits place immediately 
after the hearse. 

As she fixed her mourning eyes on that 
which contained all that now remained of her 
beloved one, ^he could not but notice two per- 
sons who followed it closely on foot. They were 
a man and woman who had made an evident at- 
tempt to appear in mourning. A piece of rusty 
crape was tied round the still more rusty hat 
of the man, and the woman had a black ribbon 
on her cap. The circumstance of this close 
attendance would have indicated the parties to 
Khoda, had not the superior height of the 
woman proclaimed it. She had no doubt but 
that it was Moya accompanied by her faithful 
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Larry, who had followed the remainil of their 
beloved ohief 80 far on foot. 

When they stopped to clmnge horses, afid 
for the attendants to promiro refreehmenti^ 
Bhoda requested that the pab might be con^^ 
ducted into the room where she was. 

They had slid away out of sight and were 
not immediately found. When they came into 
her presence, Brboda shoek hands with them 
both. Larry put his hat on the ground, drop- 
ped on his knees, and taking her hand between 
his, raised it reverently to his lips. Moya 
looked to the right and to the left to con- 
ceal the tears which rolled down her cheeks, 
while Larry's fell in lanrge drops on the slen^ 
der fingers which he still retained in his 
hold. Khoda thanked them for the respect 
they had shewn to his remains : and added 
that she feared Larry ran a great personal 
risk in thus openly shewing himself: asking 
him how it was that he had not ensured his 

own safety by going off in the schooner 

p 3 
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^' And how could my heart think of safety 
for the likes of me, while he that gave him- 
self up to save us all, had the breath of life 
in his body. Could I be the one to desert 
him in his last moments I" sobbed out Larry. 

^' You have another claimant on your kind- 
est attentions, Larry. Your faithful Moya. 
In another country you might have made her 
your wife, and have been a comfort and support 
to each other/' said Bhoda. 

'^ She is my wife, my lady. When we had 
sent off the boat to the schooner, and heavy 
hearts did she carry that day, we were kilt 
with grief entirely, Moya and I, by rason 
of the dear chiePs obstinacy, may his soul 
be blest for that same ! for 'twas nobly done 
in him, at any rate. Moya, said I, and what 
call have we to be wasting our inirgies here 
and nothing to do, seeing he will not condesind 
to accept our services. Let us take heart and 
go to the priest at once and get married now 



THE FORD FAMILY. 317 

we have leisure : it 'ill, maybe, comfort our 
hearts." 

'* I am rejoiced it is so, my dear, kind, warm- 
hearted friends. Your future fortunes shall 
be my care. But my good Larry, you must 
keep as close as you can until Major Percy had 
procured your pardon from the Lord Lieuten^ 
ant, which he has great hopes of being enabled 
to do. You shall have a chaise from this place. 
You must want rest my poor friends," said 
Bhoda kindly. 

" We have had three hours good rest in a 
snug, warm cabin every night, my lady, and 
asily made it up by walking a little the faster 
in the mornin." said Larry. 

Moya could do nothing but sob, all the time 
this interview lasted, and pat Spanker, who 
was pushing his nose into the hand of his old 
friend Larry, and wagging his tail to be no- 
ticed. Moya declared afterwards to Larry, 
that every time she attempted to speak, a big 
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ball roee in her throat as big almost as Larry's 
fist, and nearly choked her. 

Every arrangement had been so well made by 
Major Percy^ that they experienced no delay 
for want of horses. He hadnow gone on to 
haye eyerything prepared at Oienthom for the 
reception of its fatore mistress, and the lifeless 
remains of its late youthful and gallant owner. 

It was Bhoda's earnest request that his halls 
should receiYe him for the last time, nor would 
she leave the carriage which conveyed her 
until the coffin was first deposited in the ves- 
tibule. She advanced towards it alone, threw 
her arms over it and laid her cheek on its 
covering of black cloth. 

^^ And this is my welcome to the home of 
thy youth, my Horace !" she murmured as she 
lay motionless. Her friends keeping away all 
intruders. 

In pity to Bhoda, it was thought best by 
her friends, that the mournful ceremony of the 
interment should not be delayed to sadden 
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anothar day* A g<K>d reason for this was given 
to her. That it W9^ desirable to prevent the 
assepobliag o| a crowd* 

3ix of the principal tenants had had notice 
given then^ to bpld themselves in readiness to 
bear the coffin to the place of interment. The 
grav§ was already prepared at the foot of the old 
thoirn in ^ The Lady's Qlen/ and a dissenting 
minister hsid b^oQ engaged for the ceremony, 
as it wi^s ^ell known that n^ clergyman of the 
estt^blUhment would offiqiate on such an oc- 
casion. 

By torch light that night did Bhoda follow 
the dear remains to their last rest. She dropt a 
tear in the grave and heard the cold esurth rattle 
on the oc^n. Leaning on her sister and Percy 
she returned to her house— to her bed. — The 
next morning she was in the delirium of 
fever. 



Time passed on— its blessed influence was not 
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unfelt by the mourner. The strain, the tension 
upon her mind had been too much for her frail 
body. The struggle between life and death had 
been long and fearful, but youth and a consti- 
tution that was naturally robust, aided by the 
most unremitting attention, that the tenderest 
affection could bestow, and the absence of 
everything irritating from the sweet, uncom- 
plaining temper of the patient, at length re^ 
stored poor Bhoda to the duties of life. 

Her first care was for her mother's comfort. 
Her next for the establishment of her sister; 
and she warmly seconded Percy's entreaties, 
that as soon as a proper time had elapsed from 
the death of her father, Marcia would no 
longer delay giving her hand in marriage to 
one who so worthily possessed her heart. 
Major Percy's regiment was now in England, 
and in the then state of affairs, it was not 
known at what moment he might be called on 
to embark for the Peninsular. It was settled 
that in case of such an event Marcia should 
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return to reside with her sister during her 
husband's absence. . She had not profited so 
little by the example of Khoda as to wish, for 
her own selfish gratification, to be always near 
him in difficulties and dangers : well knowing 
what an incumbrance, what an anxiety a be- 
loved wife must be to a brave man under such 
circumstances. 

It was now in Khoda's power, and she had 
great gratification in its exercise, to make 
Marcia's bridal equipments worthy the rank of 
the family of which she was to make a part. 
Whatever were her private feelings, she suf- 
fered no outward marks of grief to sadden 
the dawning cheerfulness that first began to 
smile on those about her. 

The duties enjoined by the departed one 
were with her a religious ob8ervance,-They 
were first practised for his sake, but very soon for 
their own ; the satisfaction she derived from 
their exercise was not lessened when she fol- 
lowed them from the purer motive, nor her 

p 5 



322 THE FORD FAMILY. 

veneration for las memory who had first sug- 
gested the plan of benevolence. 

Time lessened the difficalty of proonring a 
pardon for Liarrj. At the end of a year the 
law had no longer any bold on him. He and 
the faithful Moya were placed on a small farm 
by Bhoda, and as no one came between them 
and their landlady to get a profit out of the 
ground^ both parties were well paid. Rhoda's 
greatest trouble with this couple was, as their 
means increased, to cultivate in them a wish to 
increase their comforts ^Iso. 

It was a work of time, for they both pos- 
sessed a good share of the careless, reckless 
habits of their country. But the influence of 
^^ the mistress^' whom they venerated, and the 
pride they too^ in their more orderly children 
wrought wonders. 

In person, Bhoda visited the cabins of all her 
poor neighbours, not to insult them with ad- 
vice which they had neither asked for, nor could 
understand, but to gain for herself an interest 
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10 their affections, by first making them belieye 
that abe imaginod herself the party obliged. 
She would beg from them a drink of batter 
milk> or a boiled cgg^ after her walk. Such 
slight favors bestowed, made them love '^ the 
lady" much more than any gifts lavished by 
her could have done, for it gratified their pride, 
and added to their own consequence. She 
would caress the children, and ask the old 
dames to teach her to spin : by these means 
she was enabled to engage their sympathies, 
and accustom them to look on her as their 
friend. 

She never bestowed gifts upon them, 
but took good care that the slightest effort of 
industry should meet with its reward. She 
never intruded her advice with respect to order 
or cleanliness, but always praised the slightest 
appearance of it The consequence was, that 
the desire to please their friend, and to obtain 
her commendations was a suffici^t incentive, 
particularly with the young women, by whom 
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from her romantic story, as related by Moya, 
she was regarded with a kind of enthusiasm. 

When she had obtained the confidence of 
the parents, and not before, she established 
schools for all ages, and for all persuasions. A 
trifling weekly sum was to be paid for each 
pupil. The teachers were chosen by herself, 
and under her own immediate inspection. The 
first training was for the cultivation of the af- 
fections. The next the morals, and lastly the 
intellect. 

The first taught them to love each other and 
all mankind. The next that we have a 
Father in heaven, whose *^ tender mercies are 
over all his works," that to gain His favor we 
must obey His dictates. That the voice of 
conscience is the voice of God. His first law, 
the equal rights of man. And the last, how 
to use the faculties so bountifully bestowed, 
for thp service of man, and the honor of God. 
It is true, she was neither patroness nor 
secretary to any ladies' charity. No penny a 
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week collector for Bibles or Missionaries. She 
worked for no bazaars or Dorcas societies. 
Headed no subscriptions for the conversion of 
Jews or Gentiles. Distributed no tracts, nor 
even went begging for others. In a word she 
] ractised none of those public benevolences, 
which are so popular among single ladies. 

The centre of her duties was her own fire- 
side, but the circle was constantly, though 
gradually widening. ,For the first few years 
the result of her labours was scarcely appa- 
rent, but she was not to be easily discouraged. 
In time she saw herself surrounded by an or- 
derly, industrous and thriving peasantry, de- 
votedly attached to their benefactress and 
willing to assist her, both by example and 
precept in spreading the blessed influence of 
truth and virtue. 

Who will set a limit to the good that 
might be thus produced by the exertions of one 
judicious benefactor. 

She had the satisfaction of seeing her mother 
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enjoy a green old age, happj in her children, 
and taking an interest in all that was going on 
about her. 

She was seldom without one or another of 
her nieces — and she loved them, as if they were 
her own— and they loved, and they venerated 
their dear Aunt Macalbert too much not to 
treasure her precepts, and profit by her exam- 
ple. Here was another source of happiness to 
herself, and unlimited good to others, for the 
seeds of virtue once sown, will be re-produced, 
and spread in all directions. 

Khoda set apart no particular day for the in- 
dulgence of her grief. The image of her mar- 
tyred love, was pictured in her heart, sur- 
rounded by a halo of celestial light. And that 
day must, indeed, have been a severe one, that 
kept her from visiting her husband^s grave — 
Marked by a simple, black, marble obelisk, on 
which, the name of " Horace Macalbert," and 
the date of his death, was the only inscrip- 
tion. 
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She would allow of no embellishment — no 
change. Not even a tree to be planted^ or a 
bramble to be displaced. As he had known the 
spot^ so it was to remain. 

The only^selfish feeling in which she indulged, 
was to sit, on a calm summer's evening, on the root 
of the old thorn, her cheek resting against the 
cold marble, recalling to her faithful memory, all 
that he had said on the days immediately pre- 
ceeding his execution ; and thus, in imagination, 
mingling her spirit with his, till the shades of 
night, warned her to depart. She would then 
return to her family, with the smile of peace 
on her mild countenance ; and no one could 
guess from her appearance, how recently a tear 
had been there. 

Thus, blessing and blest, she holds on the 
even tenor of her way. Prepared, but not im- 
patient, for the summons that shall re-unite her 
to the husband of her youth — her first and only 
love. 

May she yet live to see the end, as she has 

V 
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already, the commencement of an enlightened 
policy, in the government of her adopted coun- 
try, and the dying prophecy of her martyred 
hero fulfilled : that when she joins him in hea- 
ven, she might bear with her, the glad tidings 
that the cause for which a Fitzgerald, an Em- 
mett, and a Tone, have perished on the scaffold 
or sprinkled its steps with their blood : that this 
cause has triumphed by moral force alone — and 
that, at lasty '* justice has been done to ire- 
land !" 



FINIS. 



T. C. Nkwby, Printer, 72, Mortimer Street, Cavendish Square. 
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